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GENTLEMEN and T,apits, | 
PTS S Humanity, Compaſſion, and Forgiveneſs ſhould 
de the Effects of a generous, Education; it is to 
de hoped 2s I have Perſons of Honour to deal 
=& with, I may remove from myſelf the Imputa- 
A tion of other People's Faults: in which if I ſuc- 
PI ceed, it wilt be no Matter of Triumph; be- 
| cauſe a juſt Senſe of my own Imperfections 
have long fince made me as humble as You pleaſe. - 134-58 
Tur Delays which have attended the Publication of theſe Pa- 
pers, had never yet cither my Conſent, vr Approbation; but were 
81 firſt owing to the Indolence of ſome of my Friends, hm * 
S never yet could intreat to make a Return of the Subſcriptions 
they had actually got me; which has lad me invcluntarily un- 
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der a Neceſſity of OR an over-Number, contrary to my 
fixſt Promiſe-and Intentions ; and-were-afterwards vexatipuſly 
© _ lengibened at the Preſe, by the Loſs of a good Hand from. thence, 
which I. have Reaſon to ſuſpect, now it is too late to remedy 
8K it, has more than doubled the Errata, as well as the Time firſt 
agreed oti for ſiniſhing the Work, fince which near a Vear is ex- 
ö pired. I muſt own the Incorrectneſs of ſome of the Sheets is even 
| unpardonable, and quite the Reverſe of what I had good Reaſon 
to expect; to prevent the Continuance of which, as ſoon as I 
was aware, I attended the Preſs my ſelf. 

Ir I was capable of demonftrating how irceffantly I have 
been diſturbed . with ſuch Proceedings; they muſt be mercileſs 
indeed that could wiſh to prolong my Puniſhment : and the 
Event ſeems to demonſt rate the whole, rather calculated ſor a 
Trial of my Patience, than any temporal Advantage: for by 
I do not know what Miſtake, the Paper on which it is printed, 
reverſes my Order, as much as it can the Wiſh of the niceſt 
Reader. Above {ix hundred Sheets were printed beforeT was a- 

 wate ; otherwiſe a longer Suſpebſion to the Prefs, than the Time 

firſt agreed on, for the Sake of better Paper, had been very a- 

greeable to iny Wiſn es. | 3 
Wirk profound Gratjtude J acknowledge Your: Favours, 

and deſire to be particularly thankful to my zealous Friends, who 

Eindly promoted my Subſcriptions; and preſume to aſſure You, 

nothing that was poſitively promiſed is omitted, except a Poem 

to the Memory of Sir John Egerton, Baronet, th eOriginal of 

which is loſt, and in vain I have made frequent and diligent 

Applicauons for a Copy I tranſcribed from thence; to oblige a 

Friend, and remember now no more of it, than that theſe were 

the concluding Lines. | *; 

Alafs !-- What”, Life ?--'Tis but a little Breath 

An hidden: Spark of Fire- A Rae io Death 

_ Uncertain who firſt gets unto the Jail; 

Sometimes the old, ſometimes the young prevail ! 


To compenſate for which I have added a Piece not particularly 
mentioned in my Propoſals. | 
I Hoes for Neceſſity's Sake, none will accuſe me of Ambi- 
non, in making my Addrefles ſo general; for there is no Room 
& for ſuck Imputation, fince like a Vagabond that cannot prove 
dis Settlement, I am conſtrained to deliver up my {elf to the job 
. Ver 
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verſal Compaſſion of Mankind. As in Caſes of Law, it is 
generally obſerved, the worſe the Cauſe, the more numerous the 
cc hob White * v@ 

H a p nota melancholly Interpoſition of Providence, and a 
deep Senſe» of the Unworthineſs of the following Performances 
reſtrained me; I had a fond and vehement Inclination, in the 
moſt expreſſive Terms of. Humility ;- to have requeſted 'Leave'to 


have dedicated this Miſcellany to a Lady; to Whom- I, owe a 


thouſand Obligations, and Whoſe very Name is Goodneſs. and 
Harmony ; Whoſe Conduct merits ſuch a Panegyrick, that from 
thence ariſe theſe two Impoſſibilities? that Her Enemies can no 
more make it appear, when it was in Her Power, that She omitted 
an Opportunity of doing Good; than Her Friends are capable of 
enumerating her Benefactions. And what Solomon aſcribed to a 
good Woman may very juſtly be ſaid to be a Part of Her Cha- 

rater; That, She openeth her Mouth with wiſdom, and in ber 
Tongue is the law of kindneſs. h | 

As I do not pretend to Wit, I would gladly perſwade You I 

had ſome Honour, when I diſdained that cheating Example, of 
fingling out my beſt Lines for a Specimen; or in other Words, 
when my Modefty would not allow me to hang out a Silver 
Spoon for a Sign when I knew myſelf to be a Pewterer. But 
when TI bave ſaid all I can, it is fit by your Judgment I ſhould ſtand 
or fall; and if it be your Pleaſure to ſay there is not a good Line 
throughout the whole, I ſhall obſequiouſly acquieſce; only 
hoping You will allow me to indulge Abundance of ſecret Sorrow, 
that I could in no better a Manner expreis how much I am, 
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GENTLEMEN and LADIES, 
Dur moſt thankful, an! 
obliged humble Servant. 
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| | | IR Thomas. Aſton, Bart. 


AJ William Aiſlabie. EVH; 
Hon. Lady Betty Aiſtabie. 
Richard Arderne, Ei: 
Heary Arderne, Ei 


Charles Adderley, Eſq ; 4 Copics. 


Mrs. Mary Alleyne. 
Capt. Agnew. | 
Revd. Mr. Allen, 6:35 6, 
Rev, Mr. Adenbrooke. 
Rev. Mr. Adey. 
Mr. Aſhworth, 

Mr. Sambrook Adams. 


B | 
Sir Walter Wagſtaff Bagot. Bart 


Hon. Lady Barbara Bagor. 
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Lady Bland. 


Lady Broughton. 
97 Bryan Broughton, Bart. 
Fir Humphrey Briggs, Bart. 
Lady Biddulph. 

William Bagot, Ei; 


Charles Bagot £7 ; 


Rev. Mr. Brook of Walton. 
George Buſwell, Zy; 

Brooke Boothby, Ei; 

Mrs. Boothby, 

Peter Brooke, E/; 

Roger Barneſton, E/; 8 Copies. 
Trafford Barneſton, E/ 75 
Cornet Boothby. 
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Mr. Beresford of Aſhbourn. 
Mrs. Boſvile. 
John Bowyer, EIA; | 
Rev. Mr. Dean Brooke, 2 Copies. 
Rev. Mr. Browne, 2 Copies. 
Iſaac Hawkins Browne /g; 2 Cop. 
EZ Mrs. Bradbourne. 

Weſton Bayley, E/q 3 
John Beech, M. D. 
Mr. Samuel Bagnall, 2 Copies. 
Mr. Jeremiah Bradſhaw, 
Mr, Samuel Becket, 
Mrt Nathaniel Barber. 
Mr. Peter Brown. 
Mr. John Bayley of Hankelow 
Mr. Daniel Bayley.” 
Mr. John Bayley of Utoxeter. 
Mrs. Bzrkenhead. | 
Rev. Mr. Bowker. 
Mr. William Bach. 
Mrs. Braband. 
Mrs. Brett. c 
Rev, Mr. Birks. 
Mr. William Bridges, 
Mrs, Sarah Eirchall. 
Mr, John Burgeſs. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Baldwyn: 
Mr. Badeley of Salop 


r. Bowker of Cheſter. 


Mr. Thomas Beeſley. 
Mr. Bourne, 
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Sir Nathaniel Curſon, Bart. 
Lady Curſon, 2 Copies, 
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ſbury Cotton, Bar, 
Lady Cheſter, 4 Copies. 

Sir John Chetwode, Bart. 4 Copies 
Philip Touchet Chetwode, E/½⁴; 
Mrs. Anne Chetwode. 


Fir Robert Sali 


Mrs. Mary Chetwode. 1 

Mrs Abigail Chetwode. og 

John Cotes of Moodcot, Ejg 1 | 
Charles Cotes, M. D. ; | 
Enſign James Cotes. a Le! 
Mrs. Elizabeth Cotes. R 
Mrs. Lettice Cotes. 


Mrs, Dorothy Cotes. n 

Mrs. Mary Cotes. | , | 
William Cotton, E/: 2600 e 
Mrs. Cotton. an {4 
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un Cive, Eo; 4 Cops, nn: 
Mrs. Mary Creſwell. I 4.4 7 
Mrs. Elizabeth Cotton. 

Rev. Mr. Cattell. 

Rev. Mr. Cox. | F 

Mrs. Frances Croſs; 

Mr. Thomas Crowder, - 

Mr. Gervas Cartwright. 

Mr. Clayton Bookſeller, 6 Copies. - 
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Mir. John Corbet. 
Fon. Digby, Eq > 
= Lady Delves. ** EI 
William Drake, Ei; = 


Mrs. Elizabeth Downes, 
John Davis, Eiãi; 
obert Daviſon, Z/7 
Mr, Edward Dod. 
Mr. Thomas Dod. 
Dr. William Duncan. 
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Rev, Mr. Darbyſhire. 
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Rev, Mr. Dolben. 
Rev. Mr. Dockſey. 
Rev. Mr, Dale. 


Rev. Mr. Driffield. 


Rev. Mr. Dickenſon. 
Mrs. Sarah Dockſey; 
Mr. John Dickenſon, 
Mr. Dale. 

Mrs. Sarah Davies. 
Mr. Dyſon. 


Mr. William Dawſon. 


Mr. Daniel Deane, 
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Rev. Mr. Egerton. 
Mrs. Egerton. 
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Mrs. Egerton of Turnburſt. 


Philip Egerton, Eſq ; 


Mrs, Egerton, 


Mrs. Sybilla Egerton, 


Mrs. Mary Egerton. 


Mrs. Frances Egerton; 
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John Egerton of Tatton, Eſq , 
Thomas Edwards, Eſq; 2 Copies; 


Mrs. Elde. 


Thomas Eyre, Eſq ; 


Mr. Samſon Erderſwick 


Mr. George Eaton, 


Mr. Alexander Elcock; 
Mr, Thomas Evans, 
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Charles Fletwode, Eſq 


Coll. Foley. 
Mrs. Fitzherbert. 


Mrs. Mary Fitzherbert. 
Mrs, Fitzherbert of Derby. 


: 


l 3 8 © 2# 5 


18 
Peter + pj 9 l ; 
Mr.” James Foley, 8 Copies. 
* Mr. Fowler. 
r. John Ferd. 
_ James Fellowes. 


Mr. James Flanegan. 


Cal. Gueſt. 

x Dr. Griffith; : 
4 Rev. Mr. Gretton. 
1 Rev. Mr. Garrat. 5 ty 
Mrs. Gibbons. 7 
Mrs. Heſter Gilbert. 

Mrs. Godwin. 


H 


Chriſtopher Horton, Efg: 3. 
Mrs. Horton. 

4 John Harvey, Eſq; © C2. ah 
rs. Harvey. I 
= Mrs Holford. | 8 
Alexander Holford, Eſq; 8 
1 Capt. John Hoare. mp 
= Capt. Hamilton. 
Mir. George Holford- 
W Mrs. Mary Holbech. 
A > _- Rev. Mr. Rowland Hill. 
= Rev. Mr. Hulton. 

1 Kev. Mr. Handley. 4 
N Mr. Jonathan Hall. 8285 

Rev. Mr. Harding. 

Rev. Mr. Henſhall: 
Mr. Ralph Henſhall, <a 
Mr. Thomas Hadfield, © 
Mr. John Harefinch, 

Mr. William Holmes. 

Mr. David Henbury. 
Mr. Roger Holmes. 
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Mr. Richard Hayes | 5 
Mr. Stephen Humphreys. e 5 
Mr. George Humphreys, r "4 
Mr. William Harriſon, ©»: 1 Tal 
Mr. John Hill. Ian . Ei. 1 


Mr. William Hurdis. 


J Sie Sd 13:5 4 
en Jones, Efa ; 3 | : ORISSA NA 0 
Mr. Chriſtopher Jones. i 
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Mr. William Judſon, 1 2 
Mr. William Ibborſon, Wy 
Mr. Thomas Johnſon. ; 1 
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Ri. Hon. Lord Killmorey:' 
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Dr. Killpatrick. 
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2 
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Mr. Lucas. a 

Mr. Peter Leigh. 
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Mrs. Meynill. 
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Mrs. Morris. 
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Rev. Mr. Melborne. 
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Mr. Thomas Mills. 
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| Revd. Mr. Style. 


Mr. Shepley. 


Mrs. Shepley. ON! man 


Rev. Mr. Sturges, 

Mrs. Martha Smith. 

Mrs. Stubbins, N - 
Mr. John Swinnerton. 


Mr. Tho: Swinnerton of Whitmore © 
Mr. Slade, 


Kev. Mr. Slade, 4 Copies. 


Rev. Mr. Saunders, 
Rev. Mr. Richard Shaw, 
Mr. John Sargent. 
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Mr. Peter Spendelow, 2 Copies, 
Mr. John Skerretr, 2 Copies, 
Mrs. Stubbs, 

Mr. William Swyndels, 

Mrs. Smith of Coleſhill, 

Mr. William Sutton, 


Mr. John Shaw, 
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Mrs, Talbot, 
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Mrs. Urſula Taylor, 
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Henry Wright, Ei; | 
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Captain Whitley, 


Mr. Thomas Tibbets, | 
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Mr. Richard Throp. 
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Rev. Mr. Weever, 
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N. B. The Blunders being very obvious, are not here in- 
ſſerted; but only the Words themſelves as they ought to 
have been printed. Page goth. Line 21 repel. Falſe paging 

from 36 to 51 and continued. P. 52, L. 15 Charms. P. 55 

Walthall. L. 8. lengthens. prolongs. P. 56, L. 4. Meanings. 

L. 19, attoze. P. 57, L. 1. diffuſrve.. P. 58. L. 1. extorts.” 
I.. 8. maids. P. 59. L. 8. eur. P. 60. L. 1. Part. P. 61. 
L. 1. bereat' d. Paradiſe. L. 17. Decree. P. 62. L. 8. Sint. 
P. 66. L. 8. mild. P. 70. L. 10. dele in. P. 72. L. 12. 
Nerves. P. 73. L. 1. Heart. L. 11. Bags. L. 19. Slave. 
P. 74. L. 8. Countenance. L. 17. Colours. L. 18. leſs. P. 75. 
L. 21. born. L. 23. theſe. P. 76. L. 11. Ear. L. 19. inti- 
mid. L. 21. Fawns. I. 22. Horn. P. 77. L. 11. inſpire. 
L. 20: T have. P. 78. L. 5. How. L. 18. Tributes. P. 80. 

L. 19 dele for, & inſert to, Page 82. L. 7. can. P. 84. L. 4. 
Reflections. P. 85. L. 11. add him. P. 87. L. 22. Power's: 
P. 89. L. 1. the. P. 90. L. 6. ſinful. L. 7 add who. L. 15. 
cool d. P. 93. L. 20. Race. L. 23. Doctrine. P. 94. L. 11. 
Allurements. L. 22. Command. P. 109. L. 14. dele when, 
inſert where. Pi 110. L. 24. fur vet. P. 123. L. 16, Geſtures. 
— a Brace wanting, capital Letters miſapply d, and falie 
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MEMORY 
Sir Thom, Detves, Baronet, 


(Swank, 
— H Y R 91.8 and Damon, noted heighbouring 


Who oft in Concert pip'd upon the Plains, 
For ruſtick Truths and plain Simplicity 
Nothing in Nature could ſo well agree; 


2 — 


© Whene er the Buſineſs of the Day wasdone 


They met to chat and my. a rural Tune: 


Beneath. 


1481 


l EI an Oak they fix*d their 8 70 Scene | 

With Boughs well ſpread, adjacent == Ys 

And when inclement Winter ſhew'd h 

They kept their Meetings, tho? they chang'd their Place 
For neither us'd by Turns, at Night to fail 


Ofer ſmoaky Turf to tell their Winter's Tale. 


ON * 
4 
: 


"By T O! who could Events a foreknow, 
That dampt their Mirth, and ſunk em into Woc? 
Thyrſis one Evning haſted to the Tree 
Their wonted Scene of Joy and Jollity, 
Where he impatient to no Purpoſe waits, 
Runs o'er his Tunes, and then expoſtulates 
With abſent Damon, but no Damon COINES 3 
Hours fly ! — Dejected Thyr/is frets and fumes: | 


—_— 


I languiſh for thee! Do not, do not ſtay 
And thus my Hours to Solitude betray ! 
In vain he holloes, and in vain exclaims, 
Calling him by a thouſand tender Names; 
| For Damon fore oppreſt in gloomy Mood, 
Had firaggt'd to the Centre of a Wood z | 5 ak 


Where he immers'd with Grief, with Sorrow ſtruck. 
Fell Glent 'down beneath a blaſted Oak 


Damon ! —- My Friend | Dear Damon come away | 


Max while, to Damon's Cottage Thyr/is hyes 
With panting Heart, and Tear-diſtilling Eyes; 
| | No 
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1 [ 91 
No Danoms e — Like Ships i in Tempeſts toſt, 
Go where he will, he's territy'd, or loſt ! 

Run where he will, it's a bewilder'd Way, 

And as his Legs, his Senſes go aſtray ! 

From Place to Place he roves — Uncertain where 
Now Hope relieves him —— Now gives Way to Fear | 
One while he dreads ſome Bull's enraged Horn, 
Anon his Damor's cruel Miſtreſs? Scorn ; 

Next, fears ſome ſavage Beaſt from craggy Rocks, 
Had tern the Shepherd as he kept his Flocks : 


Thus various Gueſſes toft his Mind about, 
And leave the anxious Swain in greater Doubt: 


Jon Guardian Pan's Protection fain he'd truſt, 


Jo 


But ſtill his friendly Fears ſuggeſt the worſt. 


(to Place, 
Wanp' RING from Thought to Thought, from Place 


One while with ſpeedy, one with ſaunt ring Pace, 
Fate led him to the Wood where Damon lay; 

The Wind to Thyr/is did his Groans convey, 

; "ot Brakes, nor Thorns, nor Rivers ſtop'd his Way. 
' He threw himſelf beſide him on the Ground, 

A living but a ſpeechleſs Friend he found; 

Sad melancholy Sight, and deadly Wound! 


TIR Tongyes were long unable to reveal 
Thoſe Sorrows which their Eyes could not conceal. 


C 2 | | Fir, 


. . 
Firſt, falr'ring Thyr/is, in-pathetick Strain, 

Deſir d to know the Cauſe of Damor's Painz. _ ' 
_ He vehemently urg' d, but urg'd in vain!” 


IMPATIENT grown, his Grief to Anger curns, , 
And thus exclaims, and thus with Fury burns; 
Have I abandon'd all the World for thee. 

Whilſt thou (perfidious Swain ! ) abandan'ſt me ? . 

What Shepherd's Friendſhip have I ſought but thine, | 

And who but, thee could ever boaſt of mine? - 
If this be F riendſhip, Pl renounce the Swains, | 

My dear Employment, and my native Plains, 

For ſome wild Deſart, or high Mountain 8 Brow | 4 
Where Oaten Pipe nce*er plays, nor Oxen low; z 7 


There ta ſome Salvage let me fall a Prey 
Rather than ſuffer this Abuſe from thee! 
There's not one Drop of Blood within my Veins 
But what for thee unfeigned Love contains, 
* judge how Pm rewarded for my Pains? 


ExckssIvE Grief had fetter'd Damor? 8 Tongue = / 
Till Thyrſis thus unjuſtly ſpoke his Wrong; K* 
His Senſes then from ſpeechleſs Sorrow *woke, 


And in his Vindication thus he ſpoke. 


O Tayxs1s! could'ſt thou ſee within my Breaſt 


How I'm diſturb'd, how greatly I'm diſtreſt, 
: | Betwixt 


[1] 


hewitt Sorrow Lhave yet. conceaPg.. 15 
And deute, ee oc 


3 


To thy full Satisfaction thou would*ſt find 
An upright Friend, in a dejected Mind Fo 


Thyrfs, my Sorrow's Cauſe, thou long ſt to Know, .. 55 | 


We thirſt for Knowledge, tho? it brings us Woe. 
Our Tityrus — O Grief! — O Pain to tell! 
Is now no more —— He's bid this World farewel. 


O'sRWRELMING Anguiſh here ſtopt Damas' etal 
More moving Language iflies from his * Ts 
And as he faints away. His Thyrfis dies- 599 1:15 104 
O, what a Scene af Sorrow now gs vagal 


Where Groan'sexchang d fer Groan, and Fears ſor Tear) 


Loc, very long, from Words they both refrain'd 


At laſt the manlier Thin thus complain de. 


F rail are the Tenures of terreſtrial States, TT 
The beft of Mortals have uncertain ten 4 N N. 
There's ſomething lurking | in our future Hours, 

To blite Life's Bloſſoms, and to fade it's Flowers 
From our Conception to the filent Tomb, 
There's not a Moment we can call our own: 
Tho? Time before us ſeems to lag and ſtay, | 94 H 
Look back; and all we've liv'd is ſcarce a Day! | 


Ir Gratitude has Pow'r to move the Soul, 
Which Principle by Right ſhould guide the Whole, 


þ i houſands : 


Fe 
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WE Thouſands who from his" Bounty had Supplies || * 
| * Will mourn around his Urn with grateful Eyes. SN d 
Wo. Damon reply'd, By adverſe Fate ſubdu d . 
I ſooth my Sorrows beſt in Solitude 5 ID 
My Soul was form'd in ſofter Mould than thine, © 
And my Diſtreſſes prompt me to repine. | 
Thy manly Heart to mine ſuperior is is a 
As mine to tender Amaryllis 8: "= 
My Nature prompts me to indulge my Grief, © | 
For curing Time alone can bring Relief ; x = 2 
Wherefore 1 beg thy Abſence whilſt my Tears 
Empty my Breaſt, and carry of my n 10 
Go, ſooth Amira's Sorrows, and her Pains © |\ 
In Words adapted to Elegiac Strains | 


EEE TRE and... 8 
A Paſtoral Dialogue on the Death of 


Mrs. FRANCES BATLEx. 


* 
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4 NES, LUCY. 


AGNES. 
AL A 88 ! O let melean upon thy Breaſt ! 


Silence ſpeaks beſt what cannot be expreſt, 


Luer: 
In Silence then a while indulge thy Woes 


. F rom whoſe fad Streams increaſing Sorrow flows. 
ö | ' © Breathleſs 


* / 


leſs 


As ought within the Reach of Life could be: 


w * 6 
q 2 
* A 
K 5 
7 * 


Breathleſs Felicia / WAS as 255 to me 


Her Converſation charm d each Soul that heard, 
And all to Muſick's Sounds her Voice prefer*d. 
The Law of Kindneſs dwelt upon her Tongue, 
And graceful Prudence on each Accent hung. 

| Acowzs. 

PLL to the lonely, mournful Cypreſs-Grove, 
There vent my. Sorrow, there relate my Love! 
P11 tell it to the Vallies, and the Woods 
The purling Streams, and more extenſive Floods, . 
That dear Felicia, once my only Joy, | 

\ Left me, and launch'd into be 


Lex. 


Tux only Joy her thou ſhould'ſt never call Pi 
For, Agnes, ſhe bleſt Saint was dear to all! 
Name me a Breaſt where Virtue could preſide 
That ceas'd to mourn when dear Felicia dy'd. 
Felicia's feeble State Miranda mourn'd, | 
Miranda wept when ſhe to Heaven return'd : 
Miranda with a Sigh repeats her Name, 
And in her Boſom cheriſhes her Fame. 
Virtue to human, inconſiderate Eyes | 
Bears a ſhort Date, and very quickly dies : 

X l | But 
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They bloom for ever, and for ever reſt; © 


And firmly ſtand ally*a to che Divine: 
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To thee, my Saint, I will dire& my Pray'r : 


l 
But Agnes, we are better lead, and Kn J 
Virtues tranſplant to Heaven, and fairer gore - 
Virtues xhere fied, are never more oppreſt, 


I " _ * 


On fair Record Picie's Virtues mine 


Pain, Sickneſs, Sorrow altogether ceaſe, 

And all Felicia knows is Joy and Peace. o 
This ſure might calm our Sorrows, rruly known, . 
But mercenary Nature partial grown, 115 
Sets up our Loſſes to oppoſe her Gain, 8 
Thus for ourſelves we ſelßſhly complain; "I 

For all that's dear we place before our Eyes, 

Whilft diſtant H appineſs Content deſtroys: 

Thus, thus is human Nature weak and frail, 

Our own ſelf. ends would ever turn the Scale! 


AcNEs. 


21 BEAR me hence — I faint—1 die away ! 


My Spirits fink! ——My Breath and Strength decay 1 


Before my Eyes her lovely Image ſtands | 
And F'll do all that Love and Grief Commands! a 
My Sorrows Pl indulge, and hourly call 


On dear Felicia, for ſhe's worth em all: 


Thy fleeting Ghoſt Pl! conſtantly revere, 


At 


1251 | 


At * ſad 4Tomb I will my Vigils keep, 
l Lament, when all of Nature's elſe afleep: ; 
\ With Tears I'll bath thy Tomb, and keep it clean 
p And ſpotleſs as the precious Duſt within. 


ay 


E Luer. 


O Trov art fo indulgent to thy Grief, 
That my beſt Offices give no Relief. 
Thou dear Companion of my Virgin Years, 
x. Thou friendly Sympathizer in my Cares, | 0 
| Let us deſcend into the Vallies Shade 
And ſee the Virgin's Garland neatly made: 
Let all our Skill in the Deſign be ſeen, 
When with the Flow'rs we pink the mournful Green. 
Round her cold Temples let us fix the Wreath, 
The laſt kind Office we can do for Death: 
There mutually we'll pay our parting Moans, 
Speak with our Eyes! and breath in Sighs and Groans! 


Charles . E ; 
And, His Lady, 


On their HA PPI MARRIAGE. 


RS PRE TY ” e 


— — W ESLE WOT. TY RA ] 
I Is cz Love and Conſtancy the Blik of Life Bag = 
Alike's deſpis'd by Huſband and by Wiſe 


Hymen once to the God of Love addreſt, 
And frankly thus his Sentiments expreſt. 


From henceforth Cupid ſhew thy ſelf more wiſe, 

Remember e' er thou ſend'ſt me Votaries, 
Tis Unity of Hearts that I requeſt, 
For Hands and Ceremonies are bur Jeſt. 

Elect me one who long amongſt the Fair, 
Has Truth and Virtue made her chiefeſt Care ; 
Who knows how to be wiſe without being vain 
Whoſe unaffected Wit ne'er gives you Pain : 
By Nature mild, by Inclination true, 
Juſt. to her ſacred Vows, devout to you; 
In Temper chearful, free from Levity, 


To Reafon's Dictates ready to agree; 


One 


{27 ] 


One to whom Virtue's pleaſant grown by . 


Who's truly generous but not profuſe, 
One more by Judgment than by Paſſion led, 
For ſuch's an Honour to the Nupt ial Bed. 

To theſe Perfections be chere ever join d, 

| An healthiul. Body, with a willing Mind, - 
Ready, on = Occaſions, to be kind. | 


1 
— 


Duodx X ct 
Wray ks Fair: ne, hed ſelected is, ” ne 
Be careful that you place hex not amiſs: Matos. ab we 
Let her Affections ne'er. incline to 2 8 
To any one unmarthy ot het L . 


Next, chuſe a Man who's generous, — and kind, — 


Of proper Body, and of upright Mind; 
Endu'd with che Conveniences of Life 
To treat his Friend, and entertain a Wife z 
Whoſe even, vonſtant Temper, may outvie Ka . 
The pleaſing Preſpects of a Summer's Skies, J | abs 
Whoſe Brow's n&er r claydy, and and whoſe Mind's ne'er vert 
Whoſe Soul's all calm, whoſe Breaſt is ne er perplext : 
But above all, pray, very careful e, 5 
In Age, and Wealth, to ſhun Diſparjty 3" + b 
Then kindle in his Breaſt a Lover's F lame, ade 
And let him court the meritoriqus Dame: | "JOY 
Succeſs attend his Wiſhes, and his Pray'rs, +> I JJ : TRY 
| gaps and he be only her ss 
D 2 .- A 


— — - — — 


— _ - 
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A Precedent like this re gladly ſee, 

To make my Office, and my Name agree; 

A Precedent, whoſe good Example may - 
Recal ten thouſand that have gone aſtray , 

4 Precedent for &ery Pair to read, 

And vow. to practice cer my Courts * tread: 


* 


Cv#in reply'4=— Tt far ä my Skill | 

To give Folks Happineſs againſt their Will; 

Yet this capricious World affords me two, 0 10 

Exactly to the Characters you drew. 7 

Charming Ceferia long has been the Dame, 

That gave Fidelio's Heart a Lover's Flame: 

His conſtant Sute at laſt his Anguiſh eas d, es 7921 
His Merit pleaded, and his Perfon pleas'd; | 
And now behold, impatiently they wait 

Thy glad Approach, at thy own Temple's Gate. 

This ſpoke ; their Godfoip's inſtantly took F light, 

One to prepare, and one to give — 7 


Aup now the Temple Gates wide qpen land, 
Which always are at conſtant Love's Command. 
The God his lucid, ſaffron Robe aſſumes, 

And Incenſe all around the Dome perfumes. 
The ſpicy Fire yields odoriſerous Flames, 
And Jo Paan, thrice the Cad proclaims. 


See 


191 
— npact high from his Alars ie, — — | 
To both the Gods 2 Fang Sacrifice; * a 


Now Hymen's Office —- — Glahn. 
And he with ſolemn Joy performs the Rite sz 
Their Hands are join'd, the Gordian ren W 
He bleſt the Bridegroom, and he bleſt the Bride. y 


Tux Happy Pair diſmiſs'd, thus Cupid ſpoke, © 
And thus in Words propherick, Silence broke. | 
This Lane Pair ſhall never Diſcord know, 2 
Nor no Unkindneſs force an angry Brow :- | p 
Neither ſhall mourn, neither ſhall know a Care 
In which the other will not bear a Share 3 
Whatever Joy exults in either's Breaſt, e 2128 Fe 
Shall in the other's ever be expreſtʒ * e 
Whatever Pleaſure either ſhall approve, 
Shall ſtrrit become the other's ardent Lore: 
With whatſoever one ſhall diſagree, ö <a -- 
T ſhall be the other's great Antipathy. z We 
Whoever one embraces as a Friend, | 1 
The other ſhall as conſtantly commend ; 
Ot Love, of Pleaſure, and of worldly Care, 
Each ſhall enjoy, and bear an equalShare. 
Ages to come ſhall reverence their Name. 


Aw! Death ane hall ved! the laſting F F lame. 


n — — 
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— ated 1 _— 
| Thitther, Lund, the Muſes will reſort ; 
| Since all their Patrimony's in their Mind, 
"Tis in their Nature to be unconfin'd, 
From Palaces to Country-Sears they ſtray, SIO 
Nor can they err where Merit leads the Way. 


Tux conſcious Poet has perhaps 8 1 
Diſpleaſure dreading, w wav'd the Nuptial Seng l 
Wich Candour, late the Suppliant Muſe approve, 
C - Who ſings the Sweets of Matrimonial Love z 
Accept the willing Tribute which ſhe pays, 

And let the Por Life, excuſe her rural Lays, 


e n attends che Fair wh gen' ral Voier, 
For her own Judgmermt retommends ber Choice : 
Virtue in all her Actions food confeſt. 
And new her Prudeute as her Virtue bleſt: 
| Singly, they mone each in their proper Sphere, 
WW United, form a perfect Charatterr 
WW Virtue when! in Alliance ſtronger grows, 
As Troofs and Armes ae, replel the Foes, 
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bier Sylvan Plains her active Merit! ſhines, 297 


That Fiction ſeiz d ſome giddy Bard at Night; 


So truly worthy of each other” 5 Care? | 


Whoſe Hearts were one before their Hands were 1. ! 


1311 


Tn publick Embaſſies your Life W 
Both to your Country's Ctedit, and your dm 
And the Succeſs all own, whoſe Judgment's juſt, 
Confirms you qualify d for ſuch a m_— 
All, all but Malecontgnts muſt give their Voice, (= 
Where two judicious Monarchs, made their Choice, 
For State your Head, your Arm was made to fe; 


For who Ser knew a Caniphel was not brave ? en 


Ry: 
And tho? in lower Life the fair one hene, ; 7 
Not always blazing in the buſy Town; . 46 ; 
The Paths of Honour conſtantly ſhe tread, - 
And to her Sex a bleſt Exa mple led: 


As at the Court the brighteſt Carolinas. 
Reaſon ſuperior to her Paſſion ſway'd, 


And all the Calls of Virtue ſhe obey d; Kg , 
She kept the Mean, did both Extreams reſiſt, | 
Hence was ſhe call'd, the Fair Oeconomiſt. 


Sux x Cupid ne“ er was blind, as Poets write, 


What God unſeeing could ſelect a Pair 


HyMEN takes Pleaure i in 2 Pair fo 8 


So 
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—— free from Stn 
Chears him, and brings him — n HAR 


ProPITIOUS be your Days, yet full of OY 
To bleſs each other with the Sweets of Life: 
Endleſs may the endearing Paſſion burn. 
And each to other make a kind Return. 
May each with Joy procure the other's Eaſe, 
And more by Force of Love, than Duty pleaſe. 
Since Cares inſeperably allotted are | 


— 


To every living, human Creature's "ID 
Two lift with Eaſe what one can ſcarcely bear. 


May no >detraing Tongue prevail to ſow 
Diſcord, that may unharmonize the two; 5 
Pure, and unſtain'd may each preſerve their Name 


Proof againſt all the babling Lyes of Fame: 


Invincible in Virtue may they be, 
Thus prays the Bard Thus may the Gods decree! 


Ma v neither ſay, nor do one Thing amiſs | 
That may prevent the Joys of focial Bliſs. 

Long to each other's Comfort may you live, 
Enjoying all that mutual Love can give: 

From unkind Looks and Words may both refrain, 
For what o'er-ſtretches, ſoon may-break the Chain : 
To the laſt Hour may both themſelves approve 

A ſhining Pattern of conmubial Love. ITIT: 


NY 


| [ 33 ] 
|  Sincr ſoon or late to Heay'n you both muſt go, 
o may you leave your Likeneſs here below! 


Fair Sons and Daughters, whoſe Examples ney 
Inſtruct enſuing Ages to obey 


Ine Calls of Virtue; chen will they purſue, 
I And learn from them, what We are taught by you. 


— — * — % e 12054 


| An ODE to the Lord K1LLMOREY, 
| and his Lady, on the Same. 


—— 
* 
1. 
— 


—— —— 


E E Cytherea's Chariot hither flies. 3 
And like the bright Aurora paints the Skies: 
Beauty thro? the Clouds comes ſmiling 
Tuo0 attend the Nuptial Day, 
Her Doves are billing as they're flying, 
Winged Cupid leads the Way: 


This is a Day of great Feſtivity, 
Eſpecially Honorius to thee. 


Tux Godof Love exults and pants with Joy, 
Pleas'd with Honorius's Victory; 
The Macedonian fam'd in Story, | 
Tho he made the World his Prize, 
Found all fantaſtick, empty Glory, 
Since tliat all would not ſuffice 3 
| __ E, But 


1 


But he who's gain'd Belmira for his own, 
A Conqueſt worth a thouſand Worlds has won. 


Goop-Narvxx join'd to well directed Senſe, 
Will always pleaſe, but never give Offence: 
Virtues are to the Mind an Heaven, 
From which Pleaſures only flow, 
. Which amply to this Pair are given, 
: Teaching others what to do. 
Surely the Gods decree Felicity, 


Where Wills and F ortune, Birth and Age agree: : 


her 


Bur EST Pair! whomHeaven, TPM their Hands were join'd» 
Concenter d the Affections of the Mind; 
| Their Thoughts are to each other tending, 
To each other Joys adhere; 
Each for th others Bliſs contending, 
Neither are in Love s Arrear : 

Sorrowsare pleaſant which true Lovers hare, 
And Sympathy of Hearts beguiles their Care. 


Tux Queen of Love, whoſe Charms are beſt expreÞ 
When only in their Native Beauties dreſt, 
The tend' reſt Sentiments inſpires; 
Speaking dear and pleaſant Things; 
Filling the Soul with warm Deſires, 
Eager Expectation brings: 


ſ 


ht 


I 


[35 ] 
Her Preſence drives all Ills of Life away, Ye 
And Love, and Joy, and Pleaſure rule the Daye 


HymMzn, ho always will the Pair approve, 
Confirms their Vows and ratifies their Love. 
O ſee, how his bright Taper's blazing! 
How his ſaffron Garments ſhine ? A 
On ſuch propitious Omens gazing, 
All declare the Act divine. 
Dim burns the Torch where Sorrows &er enſue; 
And the God's Veſtments bear a livid Hue. 


Hymzx prepar'd, before his Altar ſtands, , _. 
They tye the Gordian Knot with both their Hands, 
Thereby their joint Conſent expreſſing, 
Whilſt he reads the ſacred Rites; 
Proving Love's a conſtant Bleſſing, 
Fill'd with Scenes of new Delights: 
Bands myſtical about their Heads he binds, 
Confirming their Identity of Minds. 


\ SINCE Cupid bore a Quiver and a Bow, . 
1 er was ſeen ſo beautiful a Show | 
The buſy Boy 1 improves th Occaſion, ; 


At each wand' ring 
What Conqueſts wait © 


Heart lets fly; | 
his Vocation, 
Shooting Darts from &ery Eye? 


136 , 


Rack Love- ck Youth ſurveys His yiclding Fa; air, | 
Whoſe Eyes forbid her Lover to deſp pair * 


Vas the Parent of the God of Love, = 
Aſcends to the Imperial Court above, "HI? 2; 
To notify her Approbation 
Of this well conjoined Pair; 
But ſmiling Cupid keeps her Station 
Wbilſt ſhe s flying thro” the Air; 
Him thrice ſhe calld — regardleſs of Command, 
The diſobedient Archer kept his ſtand, * 


] Ox the glad Feaſt the heavenly Muſe preſides ; 
3 Tyania's Skill her Si ſterhood derides 3 > 9 
il 1 | | Terpficbore fails in her aſſiſting] 
4 Is defective in her Skill; 
Yet obſtinately till perſi ſting, 

The Defect's not in her Will. 
So Country-Strowlers hearing Artiſts play, 
Stand firſt amaz'd, but after ſlink away. 


Lyxer to myſelf, ye Gods! What ſhall Ido? + 
O let me not like Phaeton purſue 
"The pleaſing Taſk to my Undoing! 
1 Rather let me gow the Rein 
1 And ſtand at Diſtance humbly bowing, 
" | Dreading thus to try in vain : 


. . * b * * 
* 2 , 4 
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Tis better far to ſtop the advent ron Courſe 
Than in purſuing go from bad to worſe. 


. 


— 


To Jon x Cores, 6 Eſq; and the Lady 
DEL vEs, On their happy Marriage. 


_ — 
» 


ROM ancient Rights the Muſes claim a . 5 
F In all the happy Pleaſures of the Fair, | 
And ifIcould my Sentiments reveal, 


In juſt Proportion to the Joys I feel, 
Then would Rhodaphilus my Song approve, 
And I ſhou'd ſing ſuccesfully of Loye ; 
His to Almira's Merits cou'd I join, 1 
And as their Luſtre, ſo my Verſe ſhould ſhine. 


Bur as wherever Nature forms a Face, 
In perfect Beauty and exalted Grace, 
Before the moſt ingenious Painter's Eyes, 
Inſuperable Difficulties riſe 3 
| Supream Perfection triumphs: o'er his Art, 
And his beſt Skill can copy but a Part; 
So fares it with Apollo's tuneful Tribe, 
When they conſummate Virtues wou'd deſcribe, 
In one concenter'd conſtantly they fall, 


Short and inferior roth* Original; FIN 
3 | Then 


"i 


And can all Rage but that of Love controul, 


— 


Pleaſure together with Taftrudtion, fes, 


. 


[52] 
Then Goddefs of wy Verſe! What ſhall I de, 
When I attempt the Characters of two, N 1 26:4 
Whoſe lovely Virtues evidently how, - — 
Ai burrhemſelvesin Meric they out- do ? 


* 


Dh es cruel Fate and Deſtiny derreed, 9 0 . 
Rodel unto another's Bed. 
The better half of Heav'n, on Earth he'd loſt, 
And pall'd his Pleaſures, at his Foftune's Coſt ——» 
Or had Love's raudom Arrows pierc'd the Dame, 1 
And fir'd her Breaſt with any other Flame, 
Amira had an equal Loſs fuſtain dee. 
And ſcarce the Half of Happineſs had gain'd : | 
But Heav'n who ſaw the Likeneſs of their Mind, 

Had each for other happily aſſign C0. 


— 


Marchlzss Almira's Perſon wy charrz2, 


And all inferior Beauties foon difarms ; 
Her fine Behaviour captivates the Soul, 
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Her winning Graces ſteal the Heart away 3 . te 
Her ſolid Wit bears a reſiſtleſs Sway WIE ee 1s Menu? od C 


From &ery Word ſhefays, or Derd ſhe does 
Her Principles of Honour, Love and Truth, 


* e her Charms and recommend her Words: 


; 64 RI. 8 2 ; 1 
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Beauty and Wit uncommon Joys afford, 

Where ſuch a Magazine of Virtue's ot d. 5 
Nok is Rbodapbilus's Character. 

When juſtly drawn leſs beautifully fair ©. 

His Shape and Perſon thro! the whole agree, 

With all the beauteous Rules of Symmetry ß; 

His Arguments from ſolid Reaſoning flow, 

And ripen'd Judgmenxtells himwhat'to do: 

Judgment ſo perfect and devoid of Blame, 

That others beſt rely upon che fame ; 3 

His Apprehenſion ſoon che Truth eſpies, * 

Quick as the noble tow” ring Falcon flies; 

His juſt Deportment and his eaſy Mein, : 

Beſpeak the conſtant Harmony within; ; 

His Words with ſweet uncommon Chartns allure, 

Delight the beſt, offend not the demure. 

The beſt of Friends and Conſort's muſt he be, 

Whoſe very Nature's all Humanity. 


I SEI 2 pleaſing, Scene af Years ariſe, - | 
Come ſmiling on to lengthen out your Joys; 'vY 
Each Day new Pleaſuregives, whilſt fix'd Defires, 
Renew and heighten Love's endearing Fires: 

An earneſt of Reward by Heav's aſſign d, 

For che immortal Virtues of yu M ind; 


— — — 


L340 
The pure Eſteem which Virtue thus ſuppli- 
Is like ſeraphick Love and never dies. 


cov p Lof all the fweeteſt Numbers write, 
They*d nothing add to your compleat Delight; 
Not Muſick's Sounds your Pleaſures, could improve, 
Or teach you more attentively to love: . 
The Harmony of Love ſurpaſſes Sound, 
And Love Eternity alone can bound. 


Nox need I tire the God's with W ; 
To bleſs your Daysand lengthen out your Years ; 
From Guilt ſecure, no Ills can e*er invade, 
Where ſuch a Unity of Hearts is made. 


Przoritious Park | For ever may you live, 
Enjoying all you wiſh and Gods can give, 
Whilſt conſcious of DemeritI retire, 

And to ſome worthy Muſe reſign the Lyre. 
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To the Memory of RicnanD War- 
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IT H ſome CO 88 sfoono r paßt 
And like a Storm's too violent to laſt: 
The more impetuouſly the Torrent flies» 


It ſooner on the Ocean's Boſom dies; 


From clouded Skies the faſter falls the Rain, 


The ſooner all i is calm and eien again: 


But ſacred Friendſhip link'd with endleſs Chains, 
Lengthen my Sorrow, and prolong my Pains z 
And yet all Sorrows from one Motive flow, 
Some Loſs comprizes all our Griefs below. 

Since thy Departure more my Days expire, 
The more thy Social Virtues I admire; 

Loſt to my Eyes thou liv*lt within my Breaſt, 


And Reaſon heads my Grief to break my Reſt ; 


My Senſe and Paſſion with my Will agree, 
Ne'er to be pleas'd but when I think on thee 3 
For there's a Pleaſure which exiſts in Woe, 


Which none but Lovers, none but Mourners know. 


Days, Months, and Years, I ſacrific'd to thee, 
Well pleas'd, and charm'd with thy Humanity: 


F | Sweet 


—_—_ 
Sweet Temper and an undeſigning Mein, = 
Shew'd there was no Hypocriſy within 

In Phraſe diſguis d thy Tongue was ne'er a Cheat, 
Above the double Meaning of the Great, 22 
D hy Thoughts were open and thy Words were ee, 
And each with other glory'd to agree, 
Like Muſick's Sounds in perfect Harmony. 
Who lives, that &er cou'd claim thee for a F riend, 
That can thy Worth ſufficiently ommend? | 
Conſtant, immoveable and fix'd as F D - 
Thy Friendſhip knew no terminating Date. 


DzTRACTION Ger inſtable Minds prevails, 

But ne er cou'd. turn againſt thy Friend the Scales; | 
Thou trac'd th' Inveigher thro his ly Deſigns. 
Preſerv'd thy Friend andcoun ter ſap'd his Mines; 


Revers'd his Purpoſe when he wou'd deſtroy, 
Aiming to fink thy Friend, he ran d him high. 


Trxzxz's ſome macs no F raiſties but their own, 


Whilſt nothing can for other's Faults atone : 

His Charity not poorly thus confin'd, 

Extenſive reach'd theRace of Human Kind: 

Errors of Life annex; 4 to e. ery Age, 

Provok'd his Pity, never once his Rage, 

His Neighbours Wants he chearfully redreſt, 

And Merit always was bis welcome Gueſt : His 


[57] N 
His Heart diffiuſive could his Favours give, 
With greater Pleaſure than his Friends receive, : 
Few could like him a Chearfulneſs maintain, b 
That was fo frequently attack d with Pain. 
All his Domeſticks gratefully ſnou'd own, 

It ever once a Maſter's Pow r waspſhewn, 
A Father's Kindneſs and a Father's Care, 
Indulg'd, forgave, made Anger diſappear. 


| Lr others wander by Deluſions blind, 
. In queſt of Pleaſures very hard to find, 
Which when obtain'd are only Shadows found, 
That fly and vaniſh like inchanted Ground ; 
\ Whilſt I allow my Thougats th eir Liberty, 
To mourn and meditate and think on thee. 


MAN while I form a viſionary Scene, 
That feeds my Grief and ſooths my pleafing Pain: 
By Day I ſtrive my Paſſions to conceal, 
By feigning Pleaſures which I cannot feel 
At Midnight SilenceI recount my Woes, 
And dwell on Scenes that gave me once Repoſe; 
J here, there in Floods of Grief my Mind recites, 
Our former Converſe and our paſt Delights! 


Tus mourning Widow thus conceals her Grief, .- 


To give her weeping Children ſome Relief: 


[58] 
In midſt of Anguiſh the extols a ſmile, | 
Her F ondlings leſſer Anguiſh to beguile, 
Whilſt all the Day her Heart is fore oppreſt, 
Longing for Night tho! it procures no Reſt; 
For when it comes it quickens all her Pain, 
And multiplies her Sorrows o'er again : 
She fits impatient der the glimm' ring Tire, 
Till all her Children and her Maid retire, 
And then with fainting Steps aſcends her Bed, 
Moſt lamentably mourns her Huſband dead; 0 
Hugging che Pillow where he laid his Head! 


* 0 
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To the Memory of Sir JOHN HuB AND, 
Bart. who died in bis Minority at Fa- 
ron-School ; lamented by two of his 

Schoolfellows ander the Characters of 
SyLv1o and CINTHIO. Iuſcribed v0 
Lady HUBAND and Lady DELVES. 
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SYLVI1O. 


HAT gloomyScenes of Horror Cynthio riſe, 
From the Remembrance of extinguiſh' 

Gs (Joys? 
noms p Beneat 
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Beneath the Reach of this once lovely Shade, 
How oft have we a cripple Union made ? 

Hither Hnbando haſted to repair, | 

Tas here we met to take the Ex- ning's Air. 
Our Sentiments but one, tho? three in Name; 
Our e our Wiſhes, our Deſires the ſame. 


CynTu1o. 


Buse with his Preſence, perfect was his Joy, 
But gone no Pleaſure can his Place ſupply. TY: 
Deep, deep's the Wound, O Sylvio ! Fate has made, 
Since dear Hubando is to Death betray'd. Dy 
My tender unexperienc'd Heart o' er · flows, 


[1 With Anguiſh, Grief, and felf-conſuming Woes, 


When I remind how conſtantly,we met, 

To ſhare our Friendſhips in this dear Retreat 

Here we made Vows that ſhou'd for ever bind, 

Us three to be to one another Kind. 

Says dear Hubando ſome blind Turn of Fate, 

Perhaps may make you poor and make me great x 

But Fickleneſs of Fortune ſhan'r divide, 

A Friendſhip thus by pure Affection ty*d. 

It Calls paternal part us for a while, 

Pen, Ink, and Paper ſhall that Space beguile. 

When riper Years forbid our longer Stay, = 

And to the buſy World our Calm betray, 
SY L* 


With Eyes united we'll explore the Way. 15 


. ; _ 
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Wart I remember, he has aft ſubjoin'd, 

How Friends to F riends lou d conſtantly be binds 
That Fortyne's Frowns ſhou'd inſtantly provob a 
The other's Riches to repel the Stroke ; 

That Cares as well as Pleaſures ſhou'd be ſhar' " 
For which his ſocial Heart was well prepar'd : ; 
When one was ſunk; thro* Anguiſh, Grief, or Pain, 
The ſtanding, ſhow'd the falling Friend ſuſtain. 
O! witneſs Heav'n who only knows the Heart, | 
What Show'rs of Tears perform'd our friendly © 2 
But Heav'nunkind to all our Pray'rs and Tenn 
Remorſeleſs to Hubando's tender Years, 

Saw us too happy in an earthly State, 

So humbl'd us, to make Hubando great: 

Fi inding his Heart diſposd for better Thinga. 
To Realms of Bliſs convey*d him on her Wings 
Whilſt like a Veſſel in a Storm we ride, 

Or like a Stranger who has loſt his Guide. 


-o 


'CyNTHto. 


PLEASURE is not to any Place confin'd, 
Nor can exiſt when baniſh'd from the Mind. 
N ith dear Hubando bleſt, a Wild would be, 


* Deſart, but a Paradiſe to me 3 
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61 
Of tifm beareay'd 2 Parrdiſe wou'd riſe, 
Tremendous, horrid, gloomy to y Eyes 3 
Fields, Flow'rs, and Rivers now no Beauties boaſt; 
Or if they could their Influence i is loft. 


The early Flowr's that deck th enameld Plain, 
Tho Yearly blooming, Yearly die again, ( 
And-lke-Hnbando have an Infant R eig. 
The bubbling Fountains to the Rivers her 
The reſtleis Rivers to the Ocean fly, . \ dv 


Trees are the Sport of all the Winds that b 
And e'ery Thing is riding Poſt below! 


SyIVIo. 


DAR Cynthio all chat you remind is true, 
\nd piercing Scenes of Sorrow ſtrike my View ; ; 
Pleaſures conceiv'd thus, thus abortive prove, 
und thus all Sorrows we QUerive from Love! 

e two mult part e er long by Fates Degree. N 
How friendleſs then will the Survivor be ? 3 * 
Is Sailors to the freighted Bark repair, 
aiting with Patience till the Wind is fair 
So each muſt keep in his reſpective Bay, 

Since Fate no Warning gives, yet will not ſtay ! 


CyNnTHIO.. | 


A Criss of Comifrt de hid withit my Beal, 
Ot and f peaks the cordial Hopes of after Reſt: When 
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When this Life's tireſome Voyage once. is cer! 
And we ſet Foot on the Immortal Shore, 

An endleſs Spring of Pleaſure we ſhall find, 
To raiſe the Spirits and improve the M 1nd ; 
Habands's Preſence ſhall our Joys reſtore, | 
There we ſhall meet, and love, and part no more. oy 
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1 A. 


An Apology to the Lady Dar ves: | 


as. tn} MA 


Ba R D grown Aa with Woe, 
For once wou'd all his Griefs fore-go, 
By your bright Character inſpir'd, 
To ſing the Virtues he admir'd ; 
But conſcious of his Male's Skill, 
He cramp d his Theme againſt his Will: 
So Painters oft in Shades conceal, 
Beauties their Pencil can't reveal. 
Superior Virtues can defy, . | 
The beſt Efforts of Poetry ; 
Meridian Scenes confound that Sight, 
Which pierces thro' common Light. 


Convinc'D of my defective Pow'r, 


In a deceittul, luckleſs Hour, 


Y, 
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I hop'd a Friend would ftrive t excuſe, 
To you the Errors of my Muſe ! 
But O that Hope has me deceiy'd ! 
And to no Purpoſe I believ'd; 

To you he ſent my artleſs Verſe, 
Friendleſs, in an unfiniſh*d Dreſs; 
For conſcious of my Muſe's Senſe, 
He fear'd to ſpeak in my Defence. 
Tus, thus diſtreſs'd ! what can 1 do, 
But humbly fly for Pardon to you? 
Whilſt my repenting Muſe retires, 
And what ſhe can't deſcribe, admires. 
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Birth Day Verſes to the Lady Dx LVESõ, 
For the YEAR 1728. 
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7 fs. Day P11 give my Sorrows to the Wind, 1 
Nor ſhall the Tyrant Hypo lag behind; . 

Joys pure and unallay'd ſhall feaſt my longing 

My Cares I'll to ſome Uſurer bequea th. (Mind 

nd to ſome Love-ſick Swain my Cypreſs wreath 3 


To melancholly Minds reſign the Plain, 


nd in one Day live Ages o'er again! - a 
G On 
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On the fair Top of an adjacent Bil, TR AO: 
My Bower's prepar'd exactly to my Will; 
My truſty Friends wich my Requeſts comply. 
To make my little Harbour dance with Joy. 


O sxx the lovely Maids my Garland bring, 
Enrich'd with all the Beauties of the Spring! 
Around my Head I'll fix the flow'ry Crown, 
And in ſweet Odours all my Sorrows drown, 
With Flow'rs Already the have ftraw'd my Way; 
Ice and ſmell em thoꝰ itis not Day, 
For their own Light directs che viſual Ray. 
The trembling Strings breath Muſick thro the Air, 
Sweetly invoke Aurorato appear: 
And now Aurora, what prolongs thy Stay? 2 
Remember Goddeſs, tis the Menth ef May, | 
Dear, armin Goddeſs riſe and come away! 


A T nous ax Bleſſings on hor Face, ſhe comes, 
She ſmiles; and fills the Air with ſweet Perfumes ; 
Wich doubP 4 Excellence the Flow'rs ſupplies, 
Tocharm the Smell, and to allure the Eyes: 

Nut ſure ſince Day came ſtreaming from the Eaſt, 
The Morning Queen was neꝰ'er ſo ſweetly dreſt. 


| How glorious are thy Eyes ? Thy r Light, 
= Franſports and raviſhes my wond'ring Sight: 
| 2 8 The 
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Like Ships attack*d in narrow Seas by Wind, ! 
Sounding for what they always dread to find; ; | 
So has my Mind been toſt with fruitleſs Care, | 
' Plumbling to ſeek the Bottom of Deſpair : W A ; 
But when the Hoating Caſtles make the Main, | ; 
The Winds be calm and they no Fears retain, J 
Their glad Inhabitants retire to ſleep, : 1 
And full of Satety triumph o'er the Deep 3 f. 
So charming Goddeſ S, NOW Pm come to thee, | 
I've found a Grave for all my Miſery 6 
All my Anxietics are hufh, and ſtill, 4 | 
And my pleas'd Heart exults to do chy Will, | 
O Goppzss put me in SALA Trance 2 | 
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The lacid Colours in thy Garments ſhine, 
Like Suns, and all their Tinctures are divine. 
The choiceſt of thy Wardrobe I behold, - 
Spangl'd with Silver and enfring'd with Gold: 
Thy duſky Mantle thou haſt left behind, 
Nor can thy Glories be to Verſe confin'd. 


Ap now Terpſicbore vouchſafe to guide, 
Thy humble Suppliant, o'er his Song preſide. 
Forgive me Goddeſs, that I ne'er till now, 

At thy delightful Altar paid my Vow. 
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And nerve me with Activity to dance: 
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Tune my haarſe Voice to ſome melodious Strain, 
That I may neither fing, nor dance in vain, 
But 200 my Sociates entertain. 


AnD now my Friends I'm * for Delight, 
And your glad Faces whet my Appetitę; 
I glow with ardent Hopes of harmleſs Toy, 
Which none but ſhe who gives em can deſtroy. 
All Nature ſmill'd at her propitious Birth, 
The Sun, the Stars, the Sea, the Air, the Earth ; 
And tho' accus'd of Mutability, Wl 
Are yearly conſtant, bleſſed Day ! to thee. 
Phebus by Day in radiant Beauty ſhines, 
Ar Night each Star her gemmy Luſtre joins : 
The Sea a ſpatious Looking-Glaſs becomes, 
The Air breaths o'er the Univerſe Perfumes ; 
The Earth regardleſs of the F aults of Men, 
This Dey preſents a Paradiſe again. 


O Tna r Icould in tributary Verſe, 
Amira s Merits to their Worth rehearſe 
But to ſome Angel I the Taſk aſſign, 6.34 
For none can ſpeak her Worth, but who? sdivine- 
HAI to the Day that firſt vouchſaf'd her Light! 
Hail to the Star that rul'd that happy Night! 
Hail to the glorious Angel who preſides, 
©'q ſo much Goodneſs and her Actions guides 


Bur 
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Bur here Alexis interpoſing ſpoke, +7. | "Panty 4 
For Mirth impatient thus his Silence broke, RET 
The Aniverſ'ry Song's already ſet, 245 SF © = 
The Muſick waits and &ery Thing's compleat, "= | 3 
To grace the Day. Let's dance into the Bower, A 
And merrily enjoy each coming Hour. . b 


Alternately we'll ſing Almirg's Praiſe, 
In lofty Numbers, and unbounded Lays; 4 
The ſparkling Glaſs ſhall animate the Song. 

And to the Midnight Hour the Dy prolong. 
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PASS 
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To the Same for the Yea TY 
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Day's Reprieve from Sorrows, Care, and Fear. 4 
Is all the Fates allot me in a Tear: * G29 & 
And that's when to Amirs 'snatal Day. 


N y tributary Verſe I gladly pay. + 
'Tis on her Life, not mine, my Joy depends 3 3 | 
| 
| 
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n her it centers, tho* with mine It ends. 


Var, O Almira! deign you to believe, 
The greateſt Truth my Heart cou'd eber conceive, 
That *tis no View of Int'reſt moves my Pen 
Nor Hopes of Rank with better-fortun'd Men, | 


To copy virtuous Thoughts and Deeds frorm yg, 


Your Praife ; which whilft purſuingT admire. ) 
| — to your PerfeCtions to aſpire, 


| To make me infamous in your Eſteem ; 


And more ſhou'd ſay if I depended leſs. 


Thou who diſdain'ſt the Paſſions to expreſs, | 


12 the Orphan $ Sighs for Peace and Reſt; 


161 


101 is \ Sat of ſympathetick Fire, ; ß 
Inflam'd by pyreatdheavenly-borh Def 


Excites my ardent Wiſhes to purſue. 


SHOULD any ſtoop unto ſo mean 2 T heme, 


With my Unworthineſs I ſo converſe, 
I'd own it juſt and pray for your Succefs, 


2 


And now Urania chief celeſtial Muſe, 
Whoſe Aid but thine, O Goddeſs | can I chuſc, 


Inunmajeſtick, or poluted Verſe, 

Teach me to ſing the Day that gave her Birth, 
And bleſs the Hour that brought her firſt on Earth 
The Day to me ſhall ever ſacred be, 

And as unto the Saints Nativity, 

Each Year I'll ſhew and pay Reſpect to thee. 


May noill Deed on thee beever done, 
No Act beneath a an Angels looking on: 
Let Joy inhabit & ery human Breaſt, 


Ne er 
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I Nee, 160 they bc, ne 3 from Deor to Doo, 
Had all like you reliev d *em to their Pow!r. 
A Prince's Share of Bounty fills your Breaſt, . Ta 
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Expanded like the Empire of the Eaſt. 
Ambition's more, than your good Will confin de. 


Your Soul was for a Monarchy deſign'd if | 
Wou'd Heav'n inlarge your Pow'r you'd bleſs Mankind 
And O! of all the many you have fed, 
May none ungratefully forget their Bread : 
| When I forget the Kindneſs you have flew” | 
May I be puniſh'd and the World look on! 


Wirn fervent Zeal PII offer ardent Pray'rs, 
To bleis your Days and lengthen out your Years. 
May you all Bleſſings undiſturb'd enjoy, 

That you can either aſk, or God ſupply. 
Juſt be your Servants, truſty be your Friends, 
Truly reſpectful, not for ſelfiſh Ends. 

May no Events of Fortune give you Pain, 


For Peace with Innocence ſhou'd always reign, 
Each Night may Sleep refreſh you as the Rain, 
Revives the thirſty vegetable Plain : 
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Each Morn' you wake with Pleaſure may you find, 
An healthful Body and a chearful Mind. 
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Dz1cn' Almira 7 receive, 
The annual Tribute of the Muſe !_ 
Accept the All whish ſhe can give, 
By your Protection let her live, 
No other Life ſhe'd chuſe; | 2 
Aſſur d of this with Pleaſure ſhe cou'd ſing, 
And mount herſelf on no diſdainful Wing. 


 SincxRrITyY ſome Merit pleads, 
And good Intentions juſtify, 
Man's too, too oft in unproſp'rous Deed: 
Tho? many a ſtrange Event ſucceeds, 
_ Conceal'd from Human Eye; 
Yet whileI keep your Goodneſs In my View, 
Fearleſs I will my pleaſing Theme purſue. 


- Foxcivzs me Heay'n I've been to blame, 
Too oft thy bounteous Hand accug'd 1 
And now againſt myſelf exclaim - 
What Bleſſings cou'd I wiſh or name, 
That &er the Gods refus'd ? 
To 
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With hallow'd Fire our Altars blaze; 
| The Sun ſhall ſmile to ſee the Skies, 


| Receive our thankful Sacrifice; 


The Gods with Pleaſure gaze. 
And think us wiſe and grateful whilſt we thow, 


A true Retport to Virtue here below, _ 


ay, 
** 


3 TRE Earth ſhall dance and we will aug, 
Whilſt Muſick ſpeaks our Harmony, 


Sweet Sounds ſhall thro? the Vallics ring, 


In Mirth we'llfo agree, 
The chearing Glaſs freſh Spirits ſhal ſupply, 
And Cohcord will reclaim the envious Eye. 


BL x5 ber ye Gods O11 — 
Wich this revolving happy Day, 
Till ſhe ſhall wiſh to ſee no more 3 
Then with abundant Virtue's Store, 
Convey her Soul away, 
To your bright Regions which in Luſtre ſhine; 


Where endleſs Pleaſures live and Joys divine. 


H 
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The Virgins will our Garlands bring; 7 + 


6: lire, again to ſing your natal Day, 3 WM * 2 
Nee IIIs W Ce es a = | 


En in Curls of Smoak ſhall riſe,” + ON 


| * n 
— + — 


. 1 
411 - 


N 


” 
= *. — 2224 1 — d er A * 
— 3 1 n 5 3 . MS Ee 2 N "LO 
__ {ne CRF . n * * * Pn < - 0 j 4 l uw 0 4 p 2 I 
— 4 k . I" - q Fad \ 4 + - . : * 1 
— _— OP ny " x? % 2 <4 * — 9 at We Pe 2 . * _ 7 
- "8 1. . 0 1 1 * mY a. ** 1 2 1 
A - - * 4 0 28 yo ' 
* ——— , E 82 * ad be _ — wu. — Ran wg 


42 by . FX * 
P 


N 
| 
* 


"1 my - * Y mn ol % 
— * — — 


i 
C 


"KnxL: To RALPH SX ETD, B 
HOU Goddefs of my Verfe inſpire my Lays, 
Adjuſt my Numbers methodize my Praiſe 


For Fm in Tranſport when I view this Seat, 


Reverend in Age, and venerably great; 
The whole o or Part both equally ſerprize, 
And pleaſe my Mind as they delight my Eyes. 


Ar cery View,: at cery Look [:race, . 
A long Succeſſion of an healthful Race 5 
Robuſt in Body, bountiful in Mind, 


True to their Prinee, and to their country kind ; 
Here liv*d on Exerciſe and wholeſome Food, 


New ſtrung their Nertes and rectify d cheir Blood, 


Their Love to Virtue ſoon their Hearts refin'd, 

And Learning cur'd the Rickets of the Mind. 
Sunk each is Philoſophically great, | 

Whoſe Mind is adequate to his Eſtate ; 

But whoſdꝰ er this Bleſſing failsto have, 

3s to himſelf or to the World a Strave. 

Neither is Marcus, his diffuſive Hands, 


— — — 


* 


Are always at his Neighbour' s Needs Commands * 


9 


B 


His honeſt, n 
In hoſpitable Acts to all his Friends, 
And thus his Soul a true Proportion bears, 
To the expanded Acres which he heirs. 


Prop E of this exalted State of Mind, 

Find inward Pleaſure when to others kind 3 
Angelick Satisfaction they receive, 
From what they to another freely give: 
But for thoſe worthleſs miſereant Sons of Earth, 
With Intellects miſhapen from their Birth: 
| Whoſe Souls are ever to their Rags confin'd, 

And Avarice ſits brooding on cheir Mind; 
May they be hated as they loy'd their Pelf, 
And hooted out of &ery Common-wealth. 


Wirn Eyes of Pity I the Man ſurvey, 
Whoerrs on the Extremeanother Way 3 
And of the two my Wiſhes are inclin'd, 
T' enlarge his Wealth and not contract his Mind. 


Bur thy intended Theme, O Muſe purſue! 0 
And keep the eligible Scene in View. : 
Keel ne er appears before my longing Sight, 

But ſtraight it charms me with intenſe Delight; 
Expands Ideas latent in the Soul, 
And leads the wandring Eye from Pole to Pole. Within 
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Witkin thy Walls abundant Plenty reigns, 

. Which thy Poſſeſſor chearfully ſuſtains ;,. . 
IT̃uhbe welcome Look beſtow'd upon a Gueſt, 

Adds a divine-like Reliſh to the Feaſt; 

For Words of Kindneſs from an honeſt Heart, 
Specifick Cordials to the Mind impart; | 

*Tisnot the Charms of Wine alone ſupply, - 

The ſmiling Countenanee and friendly yes 5 

*Tis the Affinity of Souls within, | 

That makes our Pleaſuresvery near a. Ein. TR 


EY . „ 


O Tarar Hoelles Genius reign'd in me 
My Pencil ſhou'd to lateſt Times convey, 
Four living Beauties all deriv'd from you, 
Superior to the Venus which he drew. 3 
I'd make the Canvas captivate the Eye, 
And Light and Shade charm &ery Stander-by ; 
Fhe glowing Colour ſhou'd ſuch Life expreſs, 
That each that g's ſhou'd wiſh they were no lefs. 


SwE ET Features ſhine in dear Alexis Face I 


His Beauty fills the Eye with ſuch a Grace, 
That all our Senſes centre in the Sight. 
And emmerry makes perfect the Delight. 


Wo can behold Adonis, lovely Boy 
Pyfill'g wich Rapture and a raviſh'd Eye? 0 


/ 


YL F Whoin her infant Spring appears ſo bright? 


i751. 


O ! how the Sight conforms, and Joysre renew, . 


28 


Wt that dear Object when he ſtands in View; „ „5 
His pretty Speech to Organs prefer. | 
His Words are Muſick to my raf d Ear. Tt ey 


SNEYDA of all her Sex the faireſt Fair, 7:43 0rd 
A Maſtcr-piece of Nature's choiceſt Care: SELLS 
Sweeter than Summer's Morning in the Birth, 
Fairer than in the Spring the flow ry Earth e 
More raviſhing, more pleaſing to the Eye, on 
Than all the Lights and Colours of the Sky. 2 
What will ſhe be in her meridian Light, - "7" 


— 


SWEET, fair 4 is Anna as 2 Roſe new blown, | 

To uſher i in the riſing, Summer's Sun; a 
The Infant Innocence that fills her Breaſt, W 
Is in each Feature charmingly expreſt. 

The Rage of Sickneſs may they all ſurvive, 
To Life's laſt Stage in Honour may they live,. 
This, this ye Gods l with Fervout I implore; 22932 4 
Grant me but this and! Mall aſk no more! „ 


VIEW but the Fair from whom hots dire was born, 1 
How lovely now, bow beauteous as the Morn; 
View next the Pair from whom the Beauties ſprung; 
And al of Wonder ceaſes it; the Song. IR} 


1 * 0 Fo 


85 76 * 3 

- Tux Mind ele Wes he das 
F ondly like it purſues Variety ; | 
And both from Beauties prudently retire, 
Which none can juſtly fing but all admire ; 
Inferior, animated Life to view, « * 
Flocks, Herds and Kine, and Horſes to purfue. 

Fon as the Sun with his meridian Light, 
RNepels the Eye to Objects leſſer bright; 
Ss perfect Beauties o'er the Senſes rein, 

And drive us off a while to look again : | 

On as the Soul which liſtens thro? the Fars, 
Muſick's melodious Harmony to hear, 
Grows ſick, if proper Diſcord is not plac d, 
With Concord to reclaim the ſinking Taſte j 
So I from Beauties exquiſite retreat, "i 
To gaze around the ſweet paternal Seat, 


Bzronz, thy Gates with Raviſhment ! be, 
A ſecond Eden that belongs to thee ; 
Thy Deer in Herds untimidly appear, 
As if no Dog, nor Enemy was near; 
Their num'rous Forms thy verdant Park adorn, 
* With thriving Bodies and a ſprouting Hoan. 


„ 


Nx then I view the fiery, pranc ing Steeds, 
Bound down the Hills, and haſten to the Meads, 


With | 


, A 
4 * 
* 


For when I ſee e em bound and ſkip and play, 


Ive paſs'd my Days beſides — na 4 


ith 


With high imperious Mettle champ and tread, 
And ſpurn the very Ground that gives em Bread. 
Tus Kine at Leiſure o'er the Herbage firay, = * 
And meet with nought but Plenty in their Way; 
From Summer's Heat and Winter's piercing Cold, 
The Shady Groves with Safety them infold 3 m 

They know no Want excepting twice a Day, 1 
Their loaden Udders blame the md _ 

Or all that feed and couchupon the Plain, 

For human Diet and for rural Gain, 
Moſtly the bleating Flocks infpires my Song, . 
At Sight of them my dying Muſe grows young; 1 


My Autumn inſtantly is turn'd to May: 
Kings might unenvy d all their Scepters wield, 
And Home-born Warriers take the F oreign Field; 
Miſers might hoard their mellow- colour d Gold, 

And Merchants boaſt of what the ve bought wat, 
Had Fate been kind, and train'd me to the Crook, 


The Silver-ſtream my Looking-Glaſs had been, 

And Funds of Wealth and Health had lain within; 
In Contemplation I had ſpent my Days, N | 
Nip ning for Heav'n ſung my Creators Praiſe: b 
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Ax Night the Moſly Turf kad been iny Bed, 


Honour had been not worth a Ruſh tome, 
And Pomp the only Thing Id fear d to ſee. . 


Te Gods ſor one bleſt Day make this my own | 15 


Wichin thy Walls O Yearly may I pay, 
L 7 ribute of Verſe duc to her natal Day! f 


Devoid bfdrooping Heart and aking Head : 


_ - 


Now long wou d this Digreſſion me detain? 
O Muſe remove s bm this tempting Plain 
To yond adjacent Hill where high there ſtands, 
A ſtately Pile which diſtant Views Commands. 
If Fate be not inexorable grown, , . = 


Let me within theſe folding Doors approach, 
When Hymen lights Amir's nuptial Torch, 
That Imy Thoughts may to a Method bring, 
Worthy the Subject Which I mean to ling: 33 
But ſhou'di it be her Choice, c or that ot F ate, ; 
Still longer to protract her widow'd State, 


Sure ſweeter Proſpect neꝰ er can feaſt the ; bing | 
Nor Landſcape figure ſuch Variety; 8 95 


Th' unbounded Light darts oer th 8 Plain. 
Where Trees o'er Vallies, Mounts o er Mountains reign. 


At cry Summit's Foot the Ears of Corn, 
By ſweet Deſcents the Shelving Fields adorn, 


. 12 0 


| 1 


Til 


. 


1750 


Till they at laſt 2 their golden Heads, | 
In the adjacent Meadows verdant Beds. 2 


43 


Tux Eye here wanders long — it's tir d, 
For ſomething new Preſents to be admir* d; 


Now here, now there ; it widens! to the Sight, 
And ſhews a th ouſand Scenes of new Delights [. 


Juſt as a Fiſn iu narrow River pent, | 
| Plics all her Fins to make the Floods deſcent, 
3 Till once ſhe enters the expanded Seas 3 
Then here, then there ſhe ſwims in glad Amaze. 


Was this Pavilion in ſome Valley plac d, 
ſelf wou'd be the Eye's continual E N 
It's Ornamental Symmetry within, 
To few inferior, to the beſt a-kin, 
Would to the Sight be one repeated Charm, 
Which nov it's Proſpects conſtantly alarm; 
For when thy Beauties we wou'd fain ſurvey, 
The Eye ſteals of to view the World of Day, 
I Darts chro' the airy Ocean of Delight, 
q And makes thee but a Ladder to the Sight. 


Wir n ſucha wand'ring Look the Eyes behold, 
| A Ringot curious Workmanſhip of Goll, 
I N 


; Wherein 


10 
WMyherein a Diamond's in the Centre ſet, 
Viewing it's Luſtre we the Gold forget. 
Tun Muſe grown giddy with extream Delight, 
To the green Valley takes a ſecond Flight, 
Anew ſurveys the hoſpitable Doom, 
Thar ſtands the Tempeſt's and the Thunder's Fro rown. 
I hate your modiſh ſhining glitt'ring Spires, 
Which none but modern: purſe-· proud Fool admiregy- 
Saſhes and Glaſſes, Heaps of burniſh'd Plate, 
Are all they ſhew to drink, or give to eat, FOR. 


As tho? they cou dall Nature's Wants fupply, 
With artificial Sun-ſhine on the Eye. 


O Krer ! had La Genius for the Stage, 
Id chuſe thy Study when I wou'd engage, | 
The Comick Humour or the tragick Rage. 
Th' Apartments I'd pre fer for writing Odes, 
But thy Pavilion if I talk'd to Gods: 
Alternately thy Part and Ponds ſhould be, 
For Paſtoral a en Place for me. 


Bor fincs nor Fate, nor Merit gives me Claim | 


In ſuch Retreats my Fancy to inflame ; 

The drooping Bard muſt with Reluctance quit, 

The Muſe's Scat, who has no Claim to Wit: 
ng 


To 


F 
To Solitude and gloomy Caves IfM, 
Caſting tow rds thee, O Keel] a longing Eye. 


So one to Exile doom d his Country leaves, 
And each unwilling Step he takes, he grieves; | 
With wiſhful Looks he views his native Land. 
Whilft o'er his Feet his Eyes have no Command. | . 
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To the Same. 
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I NSTRUCT me | Goddeſs Goddeſs rei born, 


” 
* 


Elder than Light, than firſt created Morn ; 

With eligible Words my Song ir.ſpire, 
And kindle in my Breaſt ſeraphick Fi ire, 
When I attempt the magiſterial Ode, 


To ſing the RESURRECTION of my God. V'Y fk 


Mea while, Urania, deign to grace my Verſe, 
Andlet me not improperly expreſs, 
My Thanksto him, to whom next Heay'n Lowe, X 
My ample All of Happineſs below. TD 
Sa what abundant Goodneſs fill'd his Breaſt, 
To ſooth my Tempeſt-beaten Soul to Reſt, At 
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At fach a Time when Iwas moſt undone, 
And few but Enemies flood looking on? 
Bereav'd of Health and what's in Fi — $ Stead, 
Was deſtitute of Means to get my Bread: 
An Alien i in my native Country grown, 
Poſſeſo d of nought but Follies of my own: 
Not ſtrange by Abſence ; Want can't Friends divide. 
Remoter than the North, and Southern Tide, 
*Gainſt adverſe F ortune F riendſhip ſhuts the Door, 
And few like Marcus patronize the Poor. 
F tom his Compaſſion. all my Comfort flows, 
Ard his Benignity ſuppreſs'd my Woes ; ; 
"Kindly has he- enlarg d my Happineſs, 
In juſt Proportion to my paſt Diſtreſs: © © 
The Wald without him wou'd a Defart be, 
And he bimſelf is ul the World! tome. 


e, Taz Lcoyld recall paſt Years again, 

When paſſive Reaſon let my Senſes reign ! 

Bur that pathetick Wiſh, alaſs is vain! 

From youthful Days what Profit can I boaſt, 
When Demonſtration tellsme all are loſt! 1 
FooP'd on by Hope I fquander'd Time aways 
Expecting ſtill a more ſucceſsful Day, 

Each in it's Turn forbid the wiſh'd Succeſs, 


And plac'd me more remote from Ha ppineſs, 


2 4 


Th 


[33] 
Fortune to gull me with a better Grace, 

In my " Superior* 8 Favour gave me Place * a * 
The viſionary Proſpect drew me on, 48303522 ya 
Till I became inſenfibly undone; ein Aich 
Obſequiouſly my Ruin I purſu'd, | 
Een thro* an unrelenting Multitude. 25 


© 


Ys Jovial Partners of my Youtkfai Fir ire, * 
Who with Advancement flatter'd my Delire ires, 25 7 5 
Enſnar'd me once, unwilling, to the Charms, F 
Of Wine, of Women, and the Din of Arms; 3 PR 
From all your tempting Promiſes what PE 2 
But Ruin and inextricable Woes; 3 0/0625 


A long Repentance and 2 ſhort Repoſe? 


* 
SS es % 


Wurx Jifapprov'd by the Almighty” 8 DN 55 5 | 


How weak and Frail is human Police? 

No Doubt the Author of my Life a 1 d 
A Train of Ills m' Advancement would purſue 5 

Pitying my Weakneſs he oppos'd my Riſe, 
To keep me on the Verge of Paradiſe : 4 
And leſt I ſhould aſcribe my future Bliſs, 
Thro? Arrogance, to Cauſes much amis, © © 
By his Almighty Goodneſs rais'd a Friend, 
Where I no Claim or Merit co uld pretend; 
A Friend whoſe former Bounties left no Room, ö 


For Hope icke l, for others to * : Suit Thas 
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| Thus were all —_ and Fotecaſts n own, | 
To my Advantage luckily o'er-thrown,; | 

Thus whilſt my Fate my Bleſling is become, 

Murmurs are huſh Reflecttions too are dumb, 


And grateful Songs to > Heaven ſupply their, Room. 


Ix pur o ENT Friend ! my Thanks can never riſe, 
In juſt Proportion to your kind Supplies; 3 
Much I deſpair to for mem adequate, | 
To your kind Piry or my log Eſtate ; 2 
For my Demerits ſo enlarge your Worth, 
That it ſurmounts my Spill to ſet it forth ; 
&s I no Services can give you back, 
So what you grant can only humbly take. 1 
O may my halcyon Days improve my Verſe, 
Stretch out my Soul too fetter d to expreſs, 
Or your own Goodneſs, or my Happineſs ! 


Tao Providence and you my IIls redreſs, 
Tishard my Wants ſhou'd conſtantly —=þ 
Perhaps indulgent Heav'n may change my Fate, 
Your ſelf on Purpoſe to.exonerate 3 
And for your Sake, not mine, may ſome where find, 
A moderate Appointment to my Mind: 

Fr not like to a Ship when almoſt: loſt, 
Finding fate Harbour on ſome friendly Coaſt, 
by * * "al 
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She ſtays not there to plunder but receive, 
What Hoſpitality vou'd freely give, | 
And then with Speed her ſnatter'd Bark repairs, 
| Again the Seas outragious Tempeſt-dares, 

| Leaving behind her Bleſſing, and her W SSC - 
So muſt I go! ſo muſt I leave my Friend ! N 1 
And with a ſavage, barb'rous World contend ! 
For next to Blaſphemy leaſt wou'd chuſe, 
Gen*rows Good-nature ever to abuſe. 


Max while, and long as T breath vital Air, 
111 pray the Gods to keep in their Care. 
His Offsprings, equal Favourites to him, | | 
May they be ever ſo in God's Eſteem : | 


Paternal Love and Care may they repay, 
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May Heav'n their ſenſual Appetites ſubdue, 
And make their Duty be their Pleaſure. too. 


O may their Virtues like their Beauties ſhine, 
To form their Souls and Bodies both divine 
For they're ſo exquiſitely ſweet and fair, 


Themſelves can only with Themfelves compare. | 


By Wills attentive, ready to obey ; 1 Los 
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Rh 
; 
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Is my foreboding Soul can Right W 
To ſomething Great and Virtuous they were born ; 
For he, from whom alone Perfections flow, 


Notpleas'd with Imperfections here below, wil 


She 


Wil. never Fer to and kis Deſign 
"To. perfect — Fee irtue 500 gh 
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Our br Lord's Reſurrection. 
be Pindarick O E. 
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LL but the Soldiers and 1 the ſtubborn Jews, 
Inhuman grown by frequent ſhedding Blood, 
lmmerſ'd in Tears relenting ſtood 

Nor couꝰd their Sorrows vent Refuſe, 

To ſee the Lord of Life ſubmit to Death; 

The Earth in dread Convulſions ſhook ; 
The whole Creation panted ſore for Breath ; 
All Nature had a diſmal Look! 

The Sun unable to obſerve and ſee, 

Such ſtrange ptepoſterous Inhumanity, 

He bluſh'd ! --- He ficken'd ! --- He withdrew his Light | 

And cover'd all the World with one unnatural Night! #I 

Horror reign'd in c'ery Breaſt 

Horror not by Words expreſt | 

The Earth, the Air, the Sun the Sea,” 

With all their inborn * 
Compil'd one univerſal Ageny. 


Much what the Orb was from it's Baſis horn, 
And the Foundations of the Earth were ton; 
The ſacred Temple's Vail was rent in twain, 
When thus the Lamb of God inhumanly was ſlain; 
2. f 
QUT Taz Earth that gave to God Repoſe, 
Whom Men to Death purſu'd, 
| The Earth which took him to her Breaſt, _ 
And ſcreen'd him from his Foes, 
To give his murther'd Body Reſt 3 
Her Agonies again renew'd, 
Tumultuouſiy her Boſom roſe, 


And ſunk with Tremblings and ſtupendous Throes, 
When Ged by his own Pow'r his Life aſſum'd, 


No more to Darkneſs doom'd: 

He conquer*d Death and triumph d o'er the Grave, 
icht, | Th infernal Spirits fled before his Face, 2 
t! di Once bleſt, but now for ever in Diſgrace ! | 

$4” Doom'd to no Reſt, no Manſions have, 3 
0 But one tremendous and abyſſive Cave | i 


' Hot Flames of Sulphur is their Food, 
Their Pow'r decreag'd, their ſtrength ſubdu'd, 
Plung'd to the Depth of hell a vanquiſh'd Multitude! 
0 K TA 


— 
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* Tax Sun reviv'd ſhines forth i in double Day, 
The Sun that lamentably mourn'd, e 
Exults rofſee, _ © a N 
His Lord return'd, 3 
Triumphant in his Victory: 
No Cloud obſtiudts one viſionary Ray 
In ſplendid Form orbicular, Aa 


; Unweary'd he cofnes dancing from afar. | . 
The Vallies ſmile, the Hills rejoice, ; 2 
The lofty Cedars towꝰring riſe, | 
And gladly meet their Kindred Skies. 
The airy Choir with Wings extending, 


'S 


1 


Sing their great Creator's Praiſe's © © Ne 
Inſects creeping and aſecnding, | IO £5: 
| Beats on Earth for Food depending; 97 
All te Natives of the Seas, Fi 
. Confpire rogether to adore, 
Omniſcient Goodnefs and Almighty Pow! r. n 
In Heav' n, in Earth, in Air, in Ses, 
All Creatures firaight their God obey 3 5 
All to their Devotion ran, | 
But Ma an, ungrateful Man! Ven 
Stood Neuter in Suſpence, $2290 


* 


ad let falſe Reaſon contradict bis Senſe! Accus 
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AccuxszD Man |! accurſed de * Womb l 


- a 
— . a * * * 
* = : 4 
18 | 


Accurs'd in Life accurſed to his Tomb! {1 7 


O ! who can Man ſufficiently upbraiaddꝰ 
Is this the Tribute that we paid? 
Are theſe the Homages you” bring, 

To your new-ifen God, your Everlaſting' ing? : 

Was it for this he left hisheavenly Throne, 

Inveſted with Humanity, | 
To give his Lite to ſet us free, 
Froni a vindictive God approv'd ; 

From the dread Manſions of Eternal Hell, 

Where Furies, Fiends, and evil Spirits dwell? 

Poor helpleſs we cou'd ne'er atone, 

For one of all the Follies we have done 

None but God and Manin one, 
His beſt beloved,..;. - 7 
His only N | 
With many a Sigh, with many. a Groan 2 
Not by Compulſion, but free Will and Choice ; 58 


* — 
— 
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With breaking Heart, with heavy Moan, «M4 4 


With Pains, to us but by Relation. known, 
For us regain'd loſt Paradiſe: 
Pure Love ! he loves indeed who dies, 
A voluntary D-ath to ſave his Enemies. 


* 
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For this ſtupendeus Kindneſs done, 
For all theſe mighty Favours ſhown, - 
What in Return was given back, 8 
But barb'rous Slight and Diffidence? 
' Wilful, criminal Miſtake | 
Ungrateful, finful Recompenſe! 
Nay they mourn' d to ſee himdie, 
His beſt beloved; ſtrange Incredulity ! 
His witneſs'd Reſurrection durſt deny, 
My Blood ſtands ſtill! — My Spirits all decay ! - 
o bear me hence! I faint! I finkaway. 


Won whoſe Paſſions are by Nature's bent, 
Than Men's more fierce, more ſtrong and vehement 
Tho' ſoon by Abſence cooll'd; 
With Purpoſe keen, | 
Purſue what they eſteem : 
© Knowing no Medium here's a bleſt Extream ! 
For they forſook him not. 
L But ſadly mourning ſollow'd to his Graye, 
With Hopes and Fears and Griefs ſuperlative! 
By ardent Love and Expectation e 
Domeſtick Cares religiouſly forgot: 1 55 
* they to the Sepulchre repair, 


His 


| L911 
His Body to anoint with zich Pertumesz 
Precious Spices, coſtly Gums: 
 Lious Office, well rewarded Care: 
Forever bleſſed ſhall they be, 
| Thro? Ages of Futurity * 


Their Faith confirq d their Recempenoc, 
Tho? he was roſe again and gone from thence. 


8 


| WoupznG to ſee the pond*rous Marble Door, 
Roll'd from the Entrance of the Sepulchre, | 
With Reverenee and awful Fear, 


They enter, and the hallow'd Vault deſcend, 


And ſee no human Corpſe, no breathleſsBody the: ; 
Baut to their great Surprize, * 
With crembling Feet and dazling Eyes, 
In heavenly Form and Garb behold, 
An Angel of the Lord atzend, 25 
In glite ring white array'd, 
With Face like burniſh'd Gold ; * 
Who urg' d em not to be afraid, 
Told em their Prieſt, their Prophet, and cheir King, 
: Was riſen from the Dead, 7 
* o Cod for us an ample Offering, 


— 


** 


rr 


„ © Purſuant 


Purſuant to his great Beh. en- of y 
To Galilee with Speed and Faith they fled, " RT 
To ſee their living God ſo lately dead. 


Once more with his beloved Preſence bleſt. 


Before their Eyes, their Saviour ſtood confelt ; | 
With. Joy and Fear they kneel'd before the Lord, 
And him ſubmiſſivelyador'd. | 
All this to his Diſciples they. declar'd, 

All this with unbelieving Hearts they heard. 
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O n Deprivityiof human ind! 
The Women, Men —» Men them ſo oft decay; d; 


Alike degenerate in their Kinde een 


That neither by the other are believ 0 
Nay Men, 40 Men incredulous are g grown, 


For they whor ran to fee the Sb. 1 7 


That once they knew our. Bleſſed Lord interr'd, 

Convinc'd themſelves alone. | . 

In Vain they urg'd; their Brethren told in v ain, 
; Took mighty Pain, 
*. all, alaſs in Vain [ 


Reports c nvictive no Aſſent cou'd gain, 
R * 2 , EP * 8 þ 7. 1 
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And Circumſtances not ebe deny'd, n !; of 
By any Infidels leſsharden'd grown 
x: Iuhhan the moſt obdurate Stone, 
. They oft in vain apply d:: t 2 


—— — 


. + Their ſtubborn Will and finty Breaſt wit +» 
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' * 4 | , : , ; | 
* Submitting to no other Teſt. þ 
, ”. 28 3 " 1 
| Than ocular Demonſtration'3 26 14% qunind 16 7 a 
+4 & IT" K N e TO 1 
Thrice to them their God appear d. 
A dreadful pleaſing Conſternationn 
: Salvation's Morning Stay oo 0 on 7 
The Effence not the Harbinger. . 


|  Hegently, mildly, tender £1917 wajnodebes 
JF,  Reprov'd their Incredulicy. yr 
7 They love, they worſhip, they believe, bn fear; 5 ; 
Pitying their Weakneſs he their Crimes forgave, 
Sav'd chem and een them . — #1 


, 4 
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Luk EwWwARMNES8 nom, and Diffidence gave Place, 
To Faith invincible and ardent Love: 


Unweary'd now they run the Chriſtian Race * * 2 


+, + | Purſuantts cheir great Commiſſion given, 
Undaunted Soldiers they themſelves* approveñ: 
Fearleſs the Chriſtian Dastirius teachçF!)j 47. 


_ To all che Reſurrection preach, To 
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Jo all the Nations under Heaven. E OY 
| Nor dread they Winds, nordread they Waves; | 

Dungeons, ſubterranecus Caves 3 

Nor dread they Sword, nor dread they Fire; 

; Nor dread they human Tyrant Ire; La tT 

Nor dread they Snakes, nor Beaſts of Prey, 
Nor human Salvages more fierce than they, 

Nor dread they utmoſt Crueltics, 

That Men andDevilscandeviſe, 

For fearleſs they purſue the Heavenly Prize, 
And all the Alurements of the World forſake ; 
Life a laborious Pilgrimage they make : 

Thus with celeſtial Glory fir d,. 
Their well devoted Hearts became inſpir'd; = 

As theyalike God's Glory ſtill purſu'd, 1 
| Dangersbur their Strength renew'd. * 


Happy for us if we cou'd thus withſtand, 
The World, the Fleſh, and the infernal Bandi 
NICE. 
Non roſe our bleſſed Tord alone; E 


For leſt we ſhov'd diſtruſt and think this Power, 
And Priviledge was only to himſelf confin d; = 
By his Commands, at his appointed Hour, 


1 
Saints roſe, and in their tormer Bodies ſhone; 4 
Repoſitories ſacred to their Truſt , 
Mov'd by God's Power gap'd wide, 
From End to End, and Side io Side; 
5 The interfering Mold reclin d, 
For reunited and incarnate Duſt 


i Upwards to mount and walk again 3 

They to the holy City bent their Courſe, 
And were by Thouſands ſeen : 
Then the firſt Parent of the Univerſe, 
Gladly ſaw the firſt Prophecy fulfilF'd ; 
Abrabam had to his fleſhly Eyes confirm'd, 
What by the Eye of Faith was in his Heart inftill'd 
Meek Moſes then the Subſtance ſaw, | 
Of what was ſhadow'd by the Law, 

And David too in ſacred Poetry well kearn'd, 

That Hebrew King, that happy Penitent, 
hat precious Prophet, that eternal Saint. 
Patriarchs and Prophets then ſaw Trath reveal'd; 
From their Predictions once by Time conceal'd. 
Ezekiel ſung not in a doubtful Strain, 

For he now ſees dry Bones can live again. | 


10. 
Wi too tall riſe, at God's tremendous Call, 85 


&gain theſe fethly Tenements aſſume, | | 1 
2 4 - +: 27 And F 


+ 5 "a 
And all of human make, 
Which other Bodies now, or will partake, 
Again ſhall be tranſlated back: | 
Surprizing Fruth ! nor ſhall, 8 5 
Another's Atoms to another fall ; " 


Each ſhall to ĩt's reſpective Body come. 5 
The Heav'n, the Sun, the Earth, the Sea, 
Shall all diſſolve and melt away: 

With Fear and Wonder trembling; we ſhall gaze, 

To ſee the Earth one gen'ral Blaze!!! 


To hear the dreadful Trumpet ſound, 
To ſee our bleſſed Lord appear, 


Triumphant in the Air, 
With Myriads of Angels compaſs'd round, 1 
What then will wordly Pomp avail ? | 
Then human Policy will fail: 
No Difference *rwixt the Sceptte and the Flail! 
Where ate the numerous Friends the Rich could boaſt ? 
Where are the Captains with their conquering Hoſt ? 
"Tis true, they*re here—— but temporary Power, 
Is fled and vaniſh'd in an Hour. 
No Friend but thy own Conſcience can avail, 
Nor that if Mercy ceaſe to turn the Scale. 
If ſeven Times a Day the Righteous err, 
And the moſt watchful too, too aft backſlide; 


- 


O how ſhall we appear, 
Wanting 2 ſpotleſs Conſcience for our Guide? O 


9) 


O chen! and whilſt we live, to thee weill fly, 
With penitent and lamentable Cry ; | 


We'll plead thy ſuff'ring Merits Face to Face, 

Thy boundleſs Love, thy reconciling Grace ! 

From our own Deeds, we to thy Merits fly; 
O Lamb of God! O Sen ꝙ C moſt high |! 
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BizTa-Day Verſes to Mr. SNEvD. 
For the Year 1730. 


E T laureat Euſden labour all the Year, 

To prune and dreſs his Muſe to make her bea 
With all his Skill, an Ode to pleaſe a King, 
A natal Song, his Birtb-Day Off ring: 

Let him Invention rack and torture Rhyme, 

And ſhun with utmoſt Care the falſe ſublime: 

Let him indulge in penſionary Sack, 

And ſpur his Muſe at Will, or keep her back, 

Ar beſt like me he but contends for Fame, 


In dying Songsof an immortal! Name. 


YET let him know the Muſe who ne'er reforts, ] 
To crouded Palaces or Princely Courts, 
Inſpir*d by Gratitude as ſweetly ſings, 
Lis Pajror's Birth, as he the chict of Kings. 


„„ 

My Thoughts in unaffected Stile ſhall flow, 

And neither riſe too high, nor fink too low ; . 
Nature's pathetick Store will Words impart, N 
To move the Reader's, like the Writer's Heart. | 
With Eaſe my Mouſe her Gratulation brings, 

As F ouncains are ſupply*d by neighd'r ring Springs, 
And now, thou dear Inſpirer of my Verſe, 

. Confirm what 4 predict with good —_ | 


* 


SMIL ING auſpiciouſly, the Day appears, 
The Bloom and Beauty of revolving Years. 
The fragrantBuds and Bloſſoms of the Earth, | 
Diſclos'd their native Beauties at vour Birth 3 
Their gemmy Luſtre they again renew, 

And bath their ſpangl'd Heads in chryſtal De; 
And as their Forms they beauteouſiy reſume, 
Around the Air diffuſe a ſweet Perfume. 

All Nature your Nativity reſpects, | 

| Each various Object, various Joy reflects. 


Tur vital Lute, the charming Nightingale, 
Before the Dawncan ofer the Morn prevai!, 
Firſt pays his Tribute, juſt as if he knew, | 
That here we oweall Harmony to you, | 
At Midnight Watch melodiouſly he ſings, 


And he eaves his little Breaſt and claps his OW 


Tur 


ny 


Let's but be happy, and we ſhall be great 


1 „ 
Tur Morning Choriſter the towing Lark, 
Weary'd with Night, impatient of the Dark, 
He ſeranades you as he upward flies, 
To ſee Aurora purple out the Skies; 
Tg Heav' n and you his ſweet Devotion pays, 
And calls us up to celebrate your Praiſe. 


Hz1GHT of Ingratitude the Mule, wou'd hew | 
If ſhe forgot her Tribute due to you, 
Whole Bounty prun'd her ſickly Wings tor F light 
And rais'd her drooping Head to new Delight. 


Txrov glorious Sun, ſhine forth and come away, 
To gild the Pleaſures of this happy Day: 
Remorſe and Fear, and Grief and Care controul, 
And fix reflecting Joy in Marcus Soul : 

Before him place the Bleſſings he enjoys, 
From thence exhilerating 1 houghts will riſe. 


Come, come my Muſe, in ſweet Horatian Stile, 
From pleaſing Thoughts produce the chearful Smile 
The Flow'ry Garland round his Temples bind, 
And like our Souls let Mirth be unconfin'd. 
Prepare my F riends to ſee the ſparkling Wine, 


Like burnifh*d Goldi in the rich Goblet ſhine. 


Come quickly raiſe the willing Mind to Mirth, ; 
And mount tlie active Soul above the Earth > 
What is' t to us who' 8 toremoſt i in the State? 
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This Day and Hour more real Joys contain, 
Than the long Annals of a Prince's Reign, 

Come, come my Friends, the ſpatious Bowl prepare, 
What cou'd or wou'd you be but what you are? | 


Warzre Innocence and Pleaſures thus unite, 
There lives the Quinteſſence of true Delight; 
Come give a Looſe to Thoughts and let *em flow, 
Free as the Ocean, as unbounded too ; 

For he who ſpeaks not freely as he thinks, 

Engenders gall and Treaſon as he drinks. 

Expreſs your Sentiments as they're conceiv'd, 

For you mult be ſincere to be believ'd : 
Simplicity of Speech will ever pleaſe, 

And he ſpeaks beſt who always ſpeaks with Eaſe. 


TRIKE up and let the merry Muſick tell, 
To diſtant Vales where Love and Pleaſure dwell ; 
Select your choiceſt Voices for the Song 
Join Night and Day our Pleaſures to prolong : 
To the full Concert add the warbling Voice, 
*Till ecchoing Sounds the neighb'ring Hills rejoice. 
Lead on the Dance for what like it can ſhew, 
How we, and Time, and all Things move below? 
In Youth ye're old hen touch'd with Grief or Pain, 
Bat Mirth and Pleaſure makes us young again, 


p [ 101 1 
Be ever grateful when the Gods are kind; 


Who knows but in Futurity you'll find, 
This but the Earneſt-Day of fifty Years behind: 


BLesT be your Days ſerenely may they go, 
As Streams or F ountains on the Level flow; 
May Heav'n your Years with lib'ral Hand extend, 
And Men of Probity your Deeds commend. 
To all Exceſs of Sorrow, Grief and Pain, 
May you a Stranger to the laſt remain ; 
From your good Deeds receive abundant Joy: 
Thoſe Magazines which only can fupply, 
Intririfick Pleaſures never born to die. 
Fou Joys and mine from the ſame F ountain flow, 


Yours from the Abundance which the Gods beſto w, 
And mine from having ſuch a Friend below. 
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: In Praiſe of a good Hu NTER. 0 
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YTHOLOGISTS have oi ſay dr to find, 


What Duadruped by Nature and by Kind, 
Was moſtly to Fidelity inclin'd. 


Studious Sir Roger ſtoop'd too low and found; 
His Emblem in a Kennel near the Ground; 
But had the ſage judicious Knight been here, 
His fabl'd Dog, had been a Horſe III ſwear. 


Way to a Dog ſhou'd he apply by Force, FS. oy 
T% That which i is univerſal ! in a Herſe? . 
ö Was! it becauſe when bid he would nat fail, | 
"= 0 jump o'er Sticks, and bark, and wag his Tail ? 
| The Dog may bark when Thief diſturbs the Key, 

The Horſe from greater Dangers: ſers us free 3 

And of all Horſey cas the Horſe for me. 

Een Pegafts himſelf mall not diſdain, 

To bear him Company along the Plain,” 

Andi in the Chaſe ſhall be rgoic'd to foe, 

Cxor bear his Rider” to the Victory. 


Snour p Iinvoke Babs to my Aid, | 
In ſhining Armour Crop would be diſplay'd, 
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The ratling — the poliſh'd WW 4 104 
Should animate and ſpur him on to War 

Strong as a batt ring Ram he'd ruſh} and force, 
His Paſſage boldly thro' che adverſe Horſe: 18 5 
Fearleſs thro' ſlaughter'd Heaps he'd make his N 4. 
And give his Lord the Honour of che . 

Not timerous like the macedonian Steel! 

Which warlike Alexander firſt beſtrid, 

Who *fraid of his own Shadow would not ſtand, 

Nor ſhew Obedience to the Curb's Command. 55 


5 
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Bur ſince the vocal Braſs and Horn proclaim, 
No Deaths but what comprize the Hunter's Game, * 
I from Bellona turn, and gladiy chuſe, e 
Diana to direct my country Muſ e. 
Chaſt Goddeſs ! lead me throꝰ the winding Woods, | 
O'er Hills and Dales, and thro* the murmuring * loods 3 3 
Direct my Steps, invigorate my Sight, a 
That nought obſtruct one Glimpſe of my Delight. 
And now the timerous Hare flies oer the Plain, —— ge 
The Dogs tull Cry purſuing her a main, 0 
Whilſt willing Crop demands a gentle Rein. 5 z 
With Speed and Mettle truſty Crop purſues, og 
Andhis own Courage, his on Strength reneus; 
Scorning to be outdone he ſcours the Plains, 
And luſtily his Rider's Weight ſuſtains : P 
Tha 
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Nor Brook, nor vended Feber obfiratts his Way, 
His Toil's a Pleaſure, and kis Labour's Play ; 


And as the ſinking Hare ine lines to yield, 
Crop preſſes to be foremeſtin the Field. | | 
Deſcended Koni the hardy, Northern Breeds,  / 
Aſcents to him prove eaſy as the Meads 31 1 | 
Altho' one Hill, another Fin fc | 


Son as a Goat the tteepeſt Rocks he'll climb, 
No Ways are inacceſſible to him; 1 . 1 

Like veteran $6145 ers he can Hardſhips ow x 7 27 

Do great Exploits and yet can greater dare: 
His Strenge impairs not in the leaft his Speed, 
Nor Symmetry denies & goodly Breed: 
In Shapes, or Stature nothing is extream, . 
Yet Theuſands finet A ſſes are to him. 

Te pamper'd Racer with erected Creſt, 
Tall Limbs, fine Shape and elevated Breaſt, 
In one ſhort Month he'd ride him to his Tomb, 
Ang gallop afterwards with Vigour Home. 


S0 have I ſeen a well propottion'd Bray, 
Mitcing his Gait with Mufick in his Toe, EL 
Challenge with Rage x little brawny Spark, 3 
Who una wares had puſh'd him! in 1 the Dark; | 

b ks M 2 
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But when the Cauſe came fairly to be try'd | 
It went on Strength, and not on Beauty 3 Side; I 


With bloody Nofe, torn Ruffles, limping Pace 
Sir Fop retreats O er- Joaded with Diſgrace. 


O Croy ! from all Diſcaſes be thou free, 
Wear like the Druids moſt devoted Tree 
May'ſt thou be ſing ular in Length of Days, 
And I be further ſpar'd to write thy Praiſe. 
May'ſt thou be ready at thy Maſter's Call, 
And ſcorn to give, and ſcorn to take a Fall. 
With ſteady Foot, purſue the Chaſe, and then 


To ſing thy Praiſe, we'll find ſome able Pen, ** 


That ſhall thy Worth in laſting Verſe proclaim, ) 


Record thy Goodneſs and prolong thy Fame; 


When Horfe has loft his Name. 


CERES. D — 


OaxLEI. To Sir Joay CyET ODE, 
Baronet. » „ 5 


WHILE, relax from Buſineſs, ſhun the Care, 
Which great Men always With cheir Fortunes bays 


And with the Muſes willingly ſurvey, S 
The Products of your paſt Qeconomy, - - 


/ 


R ight 
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Right to my. View the lovely Straus RE” 
Beauteous as Art can form with human Hands: 
If I the whole at once, or Part inſpect, 
Alike is ſhewn the {kilful Architect. 


wi: and Pleaſure dance =" wy my * | 

And e ery look renews the glad Surprize. 

If I contract, If I enlarge my View, 
Agreeable Varieties enſue. : 
Each Time I gaze treſh Scenes 2 new 'Delight, 
Diſcloſe new Pleaſures + to the raviſh'd Sight, 
And tho? from humble Plains thy Columns riſe, 
In graceful Attitude they greet the Skies; 
Whilſt o'er the Glebe thy Proſpects far extend, 
Which chiefly with delightful Mountains end: 
Thy fertile Plains incompaſs thee around. 
Wich one fine Circle of delicious Ground. | 
From ſpatious Hills the Trees aſcend the Sky, 
And rather pleaſe, than intercept the Eye. 
And whilſt they compaſs thy incloſed Plain, 
$kreen thee from Tempeſts and inclement Rain, 


- 


A Przasinc Wild at proper Diſtance bounds, ' 


Which like a Foilſets of thy fruitful Grounds 
Here Nature ſcorn'd to want Variety, 
Apd to be perfect ſhe produced thee : 


ret 
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Yet hence the Sun n6 baleful Damps exhales, 


For thy fir m Breaſt wege falubrious Gales. 2 2 | 


Hzaz View by. View, ** on Step ariſe 


Thy Proſpects till the Mountains reach the Skies. 


Surprizing Change ! thy F ront ſurveys the Plains, 
Let it's Reverſe upon a. Mountain reigns 5 

A pleaſing, verdant Precipice deſcends, | 

Whoſe Bounds 4 ſabterrancous Roz k defends * 
Where 7 erne in ſweet Meanders glides aways. 
To pay his daily Tribute to the Sea, 


But yet abates his Haſte, cer hence he flies, | 


To give a ſparious | Baſon freſh Supplies; 3 
To make the haſty Fall devoid of Dread, 


O Texxzx ! how ſweetly doſt thou glide along, 
Whilſt thy ſoft Murmurs methodize my Song? 
On thy ſweet Banks I could for ever ſtay, 


Contemplate Hours, and Days, and Years away, 


To OsrR Covert ſee the Angler hies, 
To gain by Stratagem what Force denies 


. 3 


But if the quick- ey d Trout eſpies his Shade, „ iat 7 
In vain his Plots and Ambuſhes are laid. od 


As ſwift as Lightning to her Hold ſhe flies, 
Safe, and ſecure as in a Fortreſs Res 


A neighb' ring. verdant Mountain lifts! it's Head. 8 
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Not fo if lily he approach the Brook, - 

And undiſcover'd plays his baited hon; i- 

Th' unwary Trout then crowns her Foe's Deſires, 
And by voracious Appetite. ee” 


Warn Waters Nill, or gentle Streams belye 
The Angler's Hopes and yield him no Supply; pt. 
The Flood that iſſues from the ratling Mill. 

Turns the Succeſs and well rewards his Skill ; 
Tbe haſty T orrents intercept the Eye, 

And both the Mirror, and the Fiſh deſtroy. 


Nor always prove the Deeps and Streams averſe 3 


To give the patient Angler good Succeſs ; 
Skreen but the Sportſman with the Willow's i 
And by the Flie, the Fiſh are ſoon betray d: 

But when the pregnant Clouds with teeming Rain, 
Swell yp the Flood and hurry down the Plainy 
Then, then he gratifies his full Defire, 

And Tyouts of greateſt Quality expire 


From "Ternt's Banks, to yon? inticing Shades, * 


O Muſe aſpire f ſutvey the greeting Glades, 


Whence Walks, from Walks in gradual Height afccnd, 
Which Art and. Natore equally commend, 
The twining Trees incorporate appeat , 


In all the Pride and Beauty of the Year ; 
Beneath my F cet a verdant Carpet blooms, 


Ruptrior to the Boaſt of Turkey- Looms. 


A. 


nd, 
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In Shades Ike theſe - ſo"7/aller thn his Lite, 


That Sachariſſa never Ein expire . 


The charming Groves iuſtat'd the Lobt ck Bard. 


And all with Pity but his Miftre& hearfc pn 
All but th* ungrateful, and obdurate Dame 


Admir'd his Paſſion, and appro d his Flame. 


To theſe adjvirfd two pleaſing Grottos ſtand, 
One torm'd by Art, and one by Nature's Hand : 


Hewn from the Rock the ſpatious Arch aſcetids;” 
And tow'rds the winding Stream the Prove extends 


In Height majeſtick and expanſive Bound, 


The hollow Vault ſhoots forward under Ground. 


This Cavern long was made a Houſe of Player, 


When free d from Petſecution, Noiſe and Care, 
The thronging Penitents retir d to pray; 
And ſo turn'd Nuns and Hermits ene dN 


To me thou'ft ſacred ſtill— 15 think 0 Shade 5 


How the Foundations of the World were laid ; 
And how &er long à leſſer Cave will be 
My Bed, my Portion and my «Canopy ! 


Kao 11 and farewel! thou venerable 1 
For Solitude, and Contemplation made; 
When big with Thought could I to thee retreat, _ 
7d ab the utmoſt Pleaſures of the Great. 


— 
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Tis erye thy Rival, can it's Beauties boaſt, 
But ĩit owes leſs to Nature more to Coſt; 
Appears leſs awſul, and was meant to be 
A Scene for Pleaſuie's unbecoming thee: | 
Irs very Looks entice measIpaſh,) 
To ſocial Bliſs,” and'the reviving Glas, 
And it indulg d! too ſtrongly, would 1 find 
3 Recall my y youthful Follies to my Mind. ; \ | 


6 . 


Tarr: and the Pleaſures of the Groves refrain, 
For Pleaſures yet unſeen, unſung remain. "#01 DR 
Thy ſpatious Walks chat on the 1 
Engage the Mind and captivate the Eye: 
Here Art and Nature to the utmoſt ſhew; | | 
What verdant Plats and finiſh'd Walks can do: 
Whilſt from one Plain, another Plain aſcends, 
j And to more diſtar.t Views the Sight extends; 
Weyers on che Velvet Turf the Artiſts lead, 
; The biaſs'd Jack which larger Bowls ſucceed ; 
*T wixt the contending Parties Hope divides, 
"Which ſometimes Chaner, but ofr'ner Skill decides. | A 


* De 


. Hencz from the Lefe, but on ſuperior. Ground. 
A green, broad Walk expands it's level Bound, 
In Length extenſive, under whoſe Command, 
The Eye ſurvey! an ample T1 Tract of Land: 
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Vine join'd to Vine along the Wall extends, 190 
Shoot forth their Branches, and ſalute like Friends. 


SouTn from the Green, two circling Mounts ſurprize, 
In Diſtance proper, uniform in Size: 8 G 
Theſe Twins of Earth, in ſweet Reſemblance born, | 
Two ſeperate Gardens ſplendidly adorn 
Nor leſs alike aſpire from their Accents, 

In octave Form, and proper Ornaments, 


Two fair Pavilions z each a ſweet Retreat 

From rat'ling Storms, or Summer's ſultry Heat; | 
The Yew's thick Covert ſlanting tow'rds the Ground, 
Like Caſtle-Walls incompaſs them around: 

Spreading in Air the well form'd Branches flow, 

And tow'ring riſe to meet each Cupola, 

From whence four Avenues of ever-green, : 

Open to let the diſtant Proſpects in. 
To revel here in Luxury of Wit, 
The Muſes would Parnaſſus gladly quit; 
For ſuch ſweet Eminence the tuneful Nine, 
Both it and Helicon would ſoon reſign. 


Ir too much Care invades the penſive Breaſt, 
And crowding Thoughts break in upon your Refs ; 
Forſake the buſy Scene for this Retreat, 
Unbend the Mind, and inſlantly be great: 
Care, Fear, and Buſineſs all at once controul, 


Come here, and cure the Sickneſs of the Soul! 
N Where 


a : 


PEI 
Where elſe with ſuch Advantage can we go, 
To leave the Hurry of the World below? 


Ir Nature form'd thee of a roving Mind, 
Not long to Uniformity inclin'd, 
And Walks and Groves appear ' by Art conftrain' d, 
Whilſt thus to Form methodieally chain'd; 

Or if like Muſick where no Diſcord's found,” 
We ficken with the Sweetneſs of the Sound, 
So thou grow'ſt tir'd of the connected Shade, | 
The level'd Walks, and the rectangl'd 1 
And long ſt to ſee luxuriant Nature ſhew, | 
As ſhe, when firſt created us'd to do: 
Hence crols the Stream, and make *rhe riſing Ground, 
And all thy Wiſhes to thy Sight are found: 
Method and Order here the Groves defy, 
And ſtraight become a Foreſt to the Eye; | 

A pleaſing Wild of Nature hence we fee, 
Deſpiſing Form, yet rich in Luxury- 
This Proſpect ſtrange, uncommon Thoughts infpires, 
Romantick Views inflame romantick Fires; | 
From thenee thy Structures ſeem divine Abodes, 
Apd ſtraight become the Palaces of Gods. 


Warren Way ſoe'er my Thoughts direct my Eyes, 
My copicus Subject ſmething new ſupplies. _ Thy 


on The romantick View in the Read | from Non rox. 
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Thy Gardens next the Muſe attempts to write, 
I hoſe pleaſing Scenes of unefſay*d Delight; 

To which two diff ring ſumptuous Gates induce, 
One form'd for Pleaſure, all the reſt for Uſe: 
O'er ſome Pomona reigns, but more ſuppl, 
The daily Board with neat Variety, _ 
On which the various Seaſons of the Year, A 
In proper Fruits, and Roots, and Herbs appear, 


| Ow Terne's Banks Narciſſus us'd to play, 
: Whilſt- poor neglected Echo pin'd away; 
All her Complaints could no Compaſſion move, 
For his own Shadow was his hapleſs Love. 
His beayteous Limbs that ſet the Nymph on Fire, 
Neꝰ er mov'd to gratify the Nymph's Deſire; 
Whilſt ſhe, poor reſtleſs Thing! conſum'd away, 
Doom'd only that her Voice ſhould ne'er; decay. 
'Twas ſurely here, he firſt bimſelf admir'd, 
And in a fruitleſs Guſt of Love expir'd ; 
For as he ſtoop'd to view his Likenels well, 
The Gods transform'd bim to a Daffodits 
So Echo here has made her chief Abode, 
Tho? her Complaints are ſcatter'd all abroad; 
And Spirit like, Affection ſtill retains, | 
For him who living multiply'd Diſdains, 
And as Narciſſis mock'd her ardent Pain, 
To be reveng'd ſh: mocks Mankind again: 
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[ita]. 
Pity, fo fect a Voice ſhould be debarr d. 
F rom utt'ring any Sounds but what the heard“ 
Speak what you will from hence her Voice rebound 5. | 
The ſame direct intelligible Sounds: 79— 
From Rocks and Woods, and Groves ſhe ſends her Jeers, 
And ev'n repels a born; vt the Fare. | 


Sanz thy various Beauties 2 farmount, 
The Muſes Skill exactly to recount, 
The ſtately Gates which guard thy Front foretell, 
The charming Pleaſures that around thee dwell ; 
Who views thee well, continually he roves, 
In Labyrinths of Walks and Woods and Groves 
Thy Pools and Lakes with all their ſcaly Throng, | 
Had I but Leiſure ſhould adorn my Song; 
Muſick for Muſick too ſhould be repaid, 
To &ery Bird that warbles from the Glade ; 
But Time, like falling Waters hurries on 
Aloud exclaims and ſays I muſt be gone; 
Elie in thy Praiſes could I ſpend my Days, 
Improve my Time and rectify my Lays, 
To ſuch an Eminence, that Oakley ſhould 
Our-live the World, be elder than the Flood, 
Survive thro! Merit and the Dint of Skill, 
Pope's Windſor Foreſt, Denham's Cooper's Hill. 


Eievsr the Muſe Which too much Heat inſpires, 
Approve her ardent Wiſhes and Deſires; Long; 


E 3 


Long, very long with Comfort may you live, 
T' enjoy the Pleaſures this Retreat can Sive; 5 | 
This fair Epitome of all below; : | 
Of all that? s pleaſant, all that's uſeful toe. 
What's yours by Right of Birth and ancient Claim, 
May you and yours to Time tranſmit the ſame: 


As long as Stars ſhatl ſnine, or Winds ſnall bloFw. 
Or Waters from their proper Fountains flow. 5 


Taz Muſe's grateful Tribute's juſtly due, 
To the chaſt Fair who took their Birth from you. 
From Honour's Paths, O, may they ne er decline, 
But in exalted Acts of Virtue ſnine 
Be happy here, and be above divine 


ay 
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HERE i is a Time to God's all-feeing Eye, - 
| Set down, appointed when we all ſhall die; 
Tor as the Hireling's certain of the Hour 
Contracted, when his daily Labour's © er; bs; 


So to a Moment my. Creator knows, 


When I ſhall ſee an End of all my Woes, 


L 116 ] 
; Tur Hircling's Wages mollify his Griet, f 
The ſetting Sun the Bondman gives Relief: 
Trvs e' ery Day brings Reſpite to their Pain, 


Wmhilſt J wait Hours and Days and Years in vain: 


The ſetting Sun nor cures my Grief nor Care, 
For reſtleſs Nights are my allotted Share. 


Wu I lic down I'm ſorely preſs'd with Pain, 


Impatient grow when Iſhall riſe again, 
When will the tedious darkſome Night be o'er n 
When will the Sun the Morning's Light reſtore? 
'Lafs when it comes, I'm reſtleſs ſtill the fame, _ 
Toft too and fro, and ſadly out of Frame 


Mv Skin once ſmooth as the anointing Ol. 
"LS Head to Foot is one continued Boil ; 
The clotted Earth cleaves cloſely to my Wound, 
There $no dividual Part about me ſound, 


For putrify ing Worms the whole confound. 


4 , 


*T is ſtrange to me that every hopeleſs "Bj | 


That gives me. P ain, ſhould fly ſo faſt away! 
Swift as a Weaver Shuttle Days renew, 
And my old Sorrows ſtill my Soul " org 


O Trov eite Creator hear my Pray? 11 
Prom this Exceſz of Pain thy Suppliant ſpare : 


WE, „ 
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T 117 J 
From me the worldly Bliſs of Life's declin'd, 
And Life it ſelf is fleeter than the Wind 


Tux Eye that ſaw me rich, that ſaw me poor 
Soon, ſoon ſhall ſee afflicted Fob no more. 


O Gob1 already I am dead to thee, 1 
Whoſe Eyes unerring read Futurity. I 


As the Sun's Rays ciſperſe the Clouds away, 
They quickly vaniſh, and they ceaſe to be; 
So he that travels to the filent Grave, 

- | Like Clouds conſum'd ſhall no Appearance: have. 


N o more ſhall he return from whence he came, 
But his own Houſe ſhall bear another's Name. 3 


The Anguiſh of my Mind ſhall ſpeak my Pain, 
And thro' the Bitterneſs of Soul I will complain! 


Au I a Whale or a tempeſtuous Sea, 
That with ſo ſtrong a Guard thou watcheſt me? 
Who them would rule, abundant Pow'r muft bring, 
But. leſs would do for ſuch a ſcantling Thing a 


Wno, who can think of this and yet refrain? 


Wx I propoſe ſome Comfort from my Bed, 
And ſay my Couch ſhall eaſe m afflicted Head; 


T-\ 


Tuxx Dreams and Viſions of the Night diſplay, 
Themſelves in dark and terrible Array. 


rom 


n 


| So chat my weary'd Soul devoid of Reſt, 

By Night and Day's continually oppreſt; 2 

To any Death my Wilkes all incline, - | 
Rather than to this painful Life ot mine. 

1 Harz this Life, yet I'd not wiſh to have 

A Liſe eternal, c er I fee the Grave 3 2 

A while my God th avenging Hand reſtrain, 

My Days are equally as ſhort, as vain, 


1 Loxp, what is Man in this abandonꝰd State, 
That thou ſhould'ſt cer attempt to make him great; 
That thou to him ſhould'ſt daily Grace im part, 
And e' ery Moment ſearcheſt out his Heart. 


T ᷑II me juft God! how long it yet muſt be, 
E er thou' it remove thy wrathful Hand from me, 
Muſt I not have a Reſpite white 1 cool, 
Wich my own Spittle, my o er- parched Soul? 


I've fin'd, O God !. like my depraved Race, 
What ſhall I do with thee to make my Peace ? 
O! thou who only can'ſt Mankind preſerve, | 
Reſtrain me when I e'er attempt to ſwerve ; _ 
For thus while thy vindictive Arm purſues, 
Life's but a Burden, and it's Weight renewys. 


Fax me, O G! O free me from my Sh ! 
Heal up my Wounds and give me Peace within; 


For 


For loop, L ſhall return unto 1 the Ground, 


Witt: ps 


And not on Earth by Man, or r God be found. a _ 
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O Eliphaz when too vexatious War. 
Thus Job mm but not to him alone. 
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I A no Stranger to your keen Replies, l 
For miſerable Comforts ye deviſe. 5 


WII. fruitleſs Oratory never ceaſe ?., ??: 


Or ſhall my Grief thine Arrogance increaſe? 
\ * *Y 
WovrL I like thee mine Heart inhumanize, 
The ſame ill-natur'd Things I could deviſm 
I could reproach thee with a fluent Tongue. 


Or taunt with Geſtures as thou paſs'd along. 


Ver was it in my Pow'r, I'd loath to ſcorn, 
A Man whom Providence had made forlorn 3 
Smooth Words I would with Eloquence impart, 
That ſhould aſſwage the Horrors of his Heart. 


Bur tho? I ſpeak my Sorrows never ceaſe, 


Nor are they leſſen d when I hold my Feace... 
- Hh i Ax 
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Ap now t fink beneath the Almighty! s Hand, EY. 
The healing Pow'r of Friendſhip's at a Stand. 
My fhrievel'd Wrinkles witneſs my Diſgrace, 

And wither'd Leaneſs ſtares me in the Face. 
Rxrr rz with Hatred, the infer nal Band, 
Inflidt new Sorrows and my Eaſe withſland; 
Void of Forbearance me they ſtill engage, 
For my Afflitions but renew their Rage. | 


RePyROACHFUL Ne incompaſs me around, | 
And Force combines atrociouſſy to wound: * 
By God's Permiſſion I'm become the Prey 1 
Of Fiends, and wicked Men more fierce than they. 

| ApsunpanT Eaſe and Pleaſure once Tknew, 
But now exceſſive Tortures me purſue ; = 
No Part from Pain unſpeakable is free, 
For Malice levels all her Darts at me 

Tz King of Terrors with his direful Train, 
Lets fly his Shafts at me, and nose in vain ; 
Life's Fabrick they ſucceſsfully confound, 

And pour my ſinking Spirits to the Ground. 


GicanTicx Fury ruſhes on amain, 
And who can Wound thus after Wound ſuſtain ? 

W1Tn humble Sackloth I have cloarh*d my Skin, 
A Garb which ſpeaks Contrition ſure within; 


Back 
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Back to che Donor I my all have paid, 
And all my Honours in The Dat are laid, 


Tu Beauties of Face ay Tears deflroy, © 
And Death's own Emblem! s pictur'd on my Eye. 


o Eaxrn ! receive me thy balmy Breaſt, 
And let my lamentable Cries have Reſt; 
My great Diſtreſs and Pain to Heav'n appear, 
For all my Sorrows are recorded there: 


Tuo Friends deride my Grief and haſte away, 
To God my penitential Tears I'II pay. 


o Taar with him I durſt expoſtulate, 
As with Man have done my ſad Eſtate b * 


Tais me alone gs Copfolacion give, 
That here on Earth I have not long to live; 3 
At moſt few Years are only yet to come, 
E'er I ſhall reſt contended in my Tomb; 
Hence I ſhall go, and then ſhall ceaſe to mourn, 
And never, never, never more return! 
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T's true, Belinda s very fair, A 


| But prichee, Simon, mind ber Air,” = 
Her Affectation quite deſtroys, . | 
| The 4 firſt kindl'd 5 8 her Eyes. * a 
n ad ea ien eb bas s 
THom as, have you n&erſeen * Steed. 
Whoſe Shapes "beſpoke a goodly Breed, $$ © 
1 : When ſtanding | near the Manger; r 
: | But when he came to walk, or trot Fae 
| Lu inſtantly approv'd him not, 
0 ( Auſe to good Gaits ; 
Juſt ſuch another Ppillis is, 8 
When ſhe firs ſtill and motionleſs, ee 


All Hearts ſhe ſoon Turprizess i 

© But, fo! aſſekted is her Mein. 
Tf ſhe but ſpeaks ſhe gives the Spleen ; ; 
All's over 4. ſhe riſes ! | 


| 3 
As ſure as Celia gives a Flame, 
Ter ſtarch Behaviour cures the 
hr Wire bargen fue de h. 
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g | 80 Serpents are an Antidote, . 
4 To Wounds their * firſt tbegor:” ” 
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8 1 SALLY 2 

— Jusr like a Cow that gives good Milk, 

I The well-pleas'd Dairy-Maid to _ 2 
Kicks oer the Pale and 1 it; 

5 Juſt ſo in Stella? s F ace at firſt, 

A well form'd Beauty ſcems erpteſt, 


But Self. conceit ſoon kills i. 185 


5 
' SCRAPE puts me into > angry £7" Fig 
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With his once ſweet Cremona Viol; . 

Fot thoꝰ his Inſtrument” is good, 5 
- | His Muſick's bad beyond Denial: 

So all agree that Mopſa's fair, 0 3 

Her Face Love daily ſtamps it; | 

Yet ſcarce all Rapture you appear, Wei x 

But awkward Gelrured _ Ward jt 
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a On an old Clergyman. | 
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READER! 2 your Mind be brought, 4 f 
Þ To knew and practice what he taught, VA 
Like him at any Age you'd Gra * 4 
Ripe for a bleſt Eternity: „ 
For firſt to know and chen to do, EM 
Is all that God requires from you. 3 


i 
cat 0 the Jane. 


XPECT nor Reader to-attain, 
His Years, but his ' celeſtial Gain: 
tract thy Life into a Span; | 

| To Day may make a happy Man, 
But endleſs Pain and fruitleſs Sorrow, 
Date all our Ruines from T 0-morrow, 
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On a great Talker. 
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Hab ſpeechleſs Friend, we two ſhall ſoon agree, 


For tho* thy Noiſe and Nonſenſe lives in me, | 
In Silence I ſhall 18 come to thee! 
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To 4 Joung Lady who made ber own 
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LHINK you the Muſes fo ungrateful grown, 
That you muſt ear no Garlands but your own 


Or that Poſterity will barb'rous grow, 

And no Reſpect to your dear Aſhes ſhow ; 
That thus ſo like a Swan when near to die, 
Yourſelf muſt ſing the mournful Elegy? 

O no! Melpomene will then inſpire, 

Some lofty Genius with abundant Fire, 

To pay ſuch Juſtice to your Memory, 
That Immortality as ſoon ſhall die; 
For ever in his Verſe your Fame ſhall live, : 
And - ſpeak their Sorrows who ſhall you ſurvive, 
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On the Death F an excellent Cn ry- 
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| iin d this Houſe exempt cam Care Ws. 
VV" A little Batch' lor ſpent a merry Life; 

And tho' his conſtant Drink was Adam's Ae, 

He ſeldom told a melancholly Talez 

Till Life's Declenſion, he was never ſeen „ 

Vapour' d, or hyp'd, or troubl'd with the Spleen. 

All lov'd him but the. Miller, — partial Elf! 

Becauſe” the Songſter ground his Corn himſelf,  - 

Corrili's Airs tho judg'd exceeding fine, | 2 

Were ne'er like his, for his were all divine, 

He liv'd above the ſordid Uſe of Gold, * © 

His beſt Performances were never ſold; is 

Gratis he ſung, and therefore gratis I, 

Immers'd in Sorrow write his Elegy : 

He dy'd lamented i in a good old Age, 

And left a ſilent, folitary Cage. 
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To Mr. IRR V ASE on his Deſi n of Paint- 
ins Mr. Duck, with a Fl in one 
Hand and MILTON in another. © 


Ut piftura, poefis * =mmn— 24 
Hæc amat obſcurum. —— Hor: 


OETS and Painters ſo alike we find, ; 


| That all their Stock of Beauty's in their . | 
Parts diſagreeing, both Compoſures ſtain, od 


And prove but falſe Conceptions of the Brain; 
And ſince the Muſe was never known to pleaſe, 


But when from Labour freed the Mind's at Eaſe, 


Fervaſe, I doubt your Skill will ſcarce prevail, 
To reconcile a Milton, to a Hail | 

In Colours Things can never well agree, 

That look groteſque, and odd in Poetry. 
The Muſes Bodies all are finely made, 
Murder'd if painted with a nervous Shade; 
At thy Deſign they ſicken and grow pale, 
*Twould ſtrain Urania's Arm to gralp a Flail. 


Jzrvasz the QUEEN her Orders will forego, i ; 


Reaſon rules her, as ſhe rules us below »# 


They were not the Reſult of her own Will, 

Aut done on Purpoſe to detect your Skill. 

O RATHIRA draw him wind a thoughtful Brow ! 3 

And paint the Hail neglected very low ; 

For Beauty s Sake no Part of Likeneſs ſkreen, 
But let his Features ſpeak his Thoughts within. 
Before him let the ready „ 
And let his Words thy Pencil's Skill ſupply : 
Let him begin with CaRoLIiNnE a Strain, | 
Lofty as Spencer ſung EL1za's Reign; | - 
In grateful Numbers let him tell his Tale, 
Tranſlated: to a Penſion from a Flail. 
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Bur if chou till purſu'ſ the lame nee 
Thou ſpoil*(t the Picture, and degrad'ſt the Nine, 
And Cuckow-like mak ſt Duck ſing half the Year ; 
Bur thraſh the other half for Bread and Beer. 
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A Satire againſt SMOAKING, accaſſon d 
by one writ to the AUTHOR | 
againſt SNUFFING. 
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Noſes were made to feaſt on ſweet Perfumes, 
But Mouths were never made for ſmoaking Rooms. 
i OT TO. 


ENGEANCE has ſlept a while but wakes again, 
V To ſcourge the Vanities of thoughtleſs Men, 
Who with a nauſeous ſotting Pipe deſtroy _ 
Themſelves, and poiſon every Stander by. 

That Converſation's ſurely wretched Stuff, 

Which lards each Sentence with a Puff, Puff, Puff. 
Funkers put on your flabb'ring Bibs for Shame, 

Or fend your ſottiſn Weed from whence it came 

I burſt with Indignation when I ſee 

They cannot ſpeak, but ſpit their Words at me 
Garlick's a Roſe, if I but it compare, 

To the vile Stench with which they taint the Air, 


Onz known to you will this ; Aſſertion back, 
That Fiends and Devils ſmoak'd the Indians black, 
Sure e'ery Thing in Nature is a Sprite, 

When once.become the Devil's chict Delight, 
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[ 31 
Ir was, Shame on him ! but the other Day, | 'F--{ 
A filthy Smoaker kept me thus at Bay. 

A Word, ſays be but &erhe more replies, 
With one bold Puff put Tears in both my Eyes, 
I ask your Pardon ſays be--- Bleſs me, ſays ! 
But ſtil} he lets his Smoak in Circles fly, 6 
Till he had ſuffocated all the Room; 

And ſet us all a coughing with his Fume; 

And then his interrupted Prate began, : 
Vaſtly beneath the Dignity of Man: A. 
Says be-- Puff-- let's each - Puff. ſpend Puff, - a Groat; 
Stop it ſome Demon, ſtop it in his Throat! 

T took me to my Legs and left the Room, 

Which ſtunk of worſe than Civel- Cat's Perfume, e 
And when arriv'd to the untainted Air, 


bh , 7X (/o5 3% Fool 


MM LL.) ky 


For my Deliverance made a Pray'r, 
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Propt on their Spades, with very wiſhful Eyes, 


O little pleas'd, two Garden- Delvers found, 
A Box had long been bury'd under EE . 


And full of Tranſport, they furvey'd the Prize: 


Still as the mourning Hirelings when in State, 
They mock: the Breathleſs Bodies of the Great; 
Intranc'd in Silence for a while they lay, 4 
For Height of Rapture took their Speech away : 
Till he who thought himſelf the better Man, 
Big with the Hopes of Treaſure, thus began. 


HzRE's Money, Tom, enough to ſerve us both; 
But firſt we'll take a faithful ſecret Oath, 
To be to one another ſtrictly true; | 
Then, what but Wealth and Treaſure can enſue ? 
For here are Riches long have been at Reſt; 
Ipringing to Light to make us ever bleſt, 
Our ſhining Spades no more ſhall lifred be, 

Our pruning Knives ho more ſhall lop the Tree ; 
No more our Whetſtones ſhall in Conſort talk, 


No more our Scythes ſhall ſmooth the verdant Walk: 
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3 Se dave! No more will we aſſail 

To trap the Mole, or to deſtroy the Snail ; 

No more we'll toil beneath the Noon-Day's Heat, 
We'll live, and ſhare all Pleaſures with the Great, 


Tuts ſpoke both gaz'd about with liſt'ning Ear, 
To ſee and hearken if the Coaſt was clear... 
AlPs ſafe, cry*s Vill, with that, and quick Device, . 
On bended Knees they both diſclos'd the Prize : 
No mother-Bird was more devoid of Reſt, 

When ſome rapacious Hand had rob'd her Neſt; 

No Mifer ever made fincerer Moan, 

When he found all his Hoard of Wealth was gone; 
No Wolf more vex'd, when ſeizing of his Prey, 
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Some roaring Lion frighted him away, N 
Than were theſe two depreſt, tormented, fear'd 
When to their 1: yes a little Corpſe appear d 


Their Hopes ill-plac'd, now chang'd to certain F ears, 
Willy expoſtulates and ſhakes his Ears, 


Tuo As, it was raſh judgment e'er to think 
We could have proſper'd, if it had prov'd Chink ; 
Becauſe you know, the Lord o the Soil himſelf, 

By Rightof Law claims all the hidden Pelf. 


RicaT Words, ys Thomas, it ſhall ne'er be faid, 
We'll do him Wron g-- the Prize ſhall be convey'd-| . 
| Und 
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Unto his Hall; 3 when in an Inſtant came 


Many a mournful, tender-hearted Dame, 
Who with diſtilling Eyes ſurvey'd the ſame. 


In Houſes great and diſciplin'd- like theſe, 
They always ſtand upon their Niceties; 


Iso e'er a Word was ſaid upon the Caſe, 


Into 


Each took their Precedence from. Right of Place; 


And then the ſenior Matron firſt began, 

To ſhew the Dangets of obliging Man 

Too far; and added now you ſee no Doubt, 
Sooner, or later Murder it will out. 


Tur next by far more juvenile in Years, 
So more pathetick, and inclin'd to Tears, 
pity'd poor Moppet's ſad, untimely Fate, 
Burt*gainſt the Mother never ſpar'd her Hate, 


AvnoTHeR hop'd this Step would ſoon diſcover, 


And bring to Juſtice this inhuman Mother; 
Thus each by I urns her bitter Sentence paſs d, 
nan each Day would be the Murderer's laſt, | 


Tux Governour and Governeſs 53 
Of all the diſmal'ſt Proſpe& muſt afford; 
For e' ery Maid fear'd her own Room the Place, 
Where the inhuman Mother fell from Grace, 
And dreading the poor Babe to them would come, 
In Midnight Cries demanding Juſtice done; 


From 
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From thence I fear d and ſaw approaching Harm 
For none would ſtay to keepthe i ir * — . 
Voting to lie together in the Barn. | 


TIII one began again, afreſn to rail, 

At that damn'd Bitchington's miſchievous Tail; 
Prophetically ſpoke--- for ſoon appear d. "i 
Truth in the Cauſe and worthy to be heard 
Or in Truth's Name, a Woman -full of Years, 

| Well read in ancient Family affairs 

Who recollected that Tears paſt expir W.. 
My Lady's Lapdog Pfycbe, much admir'd, 

And in that Box was decently interr'd, 

From whence the reſt; is readily infer' d. 
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To a Young Lady who demanded a Copy 
of Verſes Fr: che Aurhor. 
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ADAM, it 1 A Poet's chiefeſt "ky 

To pleaſe the young, the witty and the Fair ; 
'Tis them we always fix before our Eye, 

For they the Muſc's "22:97 beſt ſupply ; 

To them we owe the ſweeteſt, ſofteſt Verſe, 

And by their Looks eur Sentiments expreſs, 
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If Celia ſmiles the Verſe runs ſmoothly on, 
But if the frowns it's all an Hurricane 
Our Paſſions all are goyern'd by the Fair, 
Alternately we're fad and debonair; _ 
When they ſeem Pleas'd to Extaſie we file, 
When diſoblig d no Author bur he dies! 3 


N Bur tis not ſo with her at whoſe 1 15 12 
I take the willing Pen into my Hand ; 

To her the Sex's Softneſs is aſſign' d, 
Without the Storms and Tempeſts 1 the Mind; 3 
She's all a Calm, and ever like the Spring, 
Whoſe Virtues J recite, whoſe Praiſe I ſing. 
Her chearful Mind's as conſtant as the Day, 
Where pure good-Naturereigns without Allay. 
Her Boſom-Virtues muſically move, 

In ſilent Harmony like Spheres above. 

She's no impetuous Paſſions in her Breaſl, — 
Her Peace to ruffle, or deſtroy her Reſt: a 
The ſweet Compoſure of her outward Mein, 5 
Declares there's Peace and Innocence within; 
Where ſo much Virtue, Wit and Beauty join, 
Make 'em good Heav' n without Eclipſe to ſhine! 
Let her not « eagerly deſire to change, 


Her Virgin-State, or e' er from Honour range; 
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| Nor let her peeviſhly a Change e . ww Al 
When he meets one deſerving of her Vous: . 
But ſuch z one is very hard to finds 
To Vice inflexible muſt be his Mind, - - 

His Perſon handſome and his Temper kind. 


Ch 


He muſt beold in Truth, but young in Tears; 5 


Rich for himſelf, but richer for his Heirs; © 5 | { 
Gen'rous, yet frugal ; merry, but not mad; * 15 

Bold, but no Fighter, ſerious, but not fads, 
Loving, not fond 3 pood-natur'd; but no Fool; . 


Free, but no Coxcomb, nor too raſh to rule. 
He muſt be conſtant as the Turtle Dove, 
Averſe to Anger, very prone to Love: 
Wiſe, bat not witty ; ſober, but no Drone, 

A Man of Buſineſs, not a Man o th* "Town. 
Neat, but no Beau; no Frenchman, yet well bredy A 
Of healthful Body, and of able Head: 

When you all this can in a Lover find, 

Ceaſe to be coy, and ſtudy to be kind. 
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The Wiſhes of a good Journey; To that beau. 
 tiful infant Lady Miſs ROD A Cors. 
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INCE You muſt from your native Country go, 
When Waters us'd to freeze, and Clouds to ſnow ; 


When Winters Proſpe&s, ſo reverſe. Delight. 
That human Nature ſhudders at the Sight 
0 may Your Coach an caſy. Cradle be. 


And You. ſecurely. ſleep. on Nurſe's Kne , I 
In Silk and Swan-Skin lapt exceeding warm, 1 bo 
To keep Your precious Body ſafe from Harm. | 
Cloſe neſtl'd to MauNA“s, or Nurſe's Breaſt, ; 
May pleaſing, pretty Dreams prolong Your Reſt: 
Untir'd at Night, Your ſprightly Eyes will range, 
Wond'ring to ſee Your Bed and Chamber cbange 3 
But it will be moſt pleaſing to Your, Will, 

To ſee You have Your old. Attendance ſtill. 


OMA the. Gods LVour Health and Safety prize, 

Bleſs You where Spires, and gilded Columns riſe ! 

And when the Summer Days ſucceed the Spring, 4 

When Roſes bloom, and all the Woodlands fing 3. 
When rip'ning Fruits a genial red. diſplay, - - 
And Flow'ss enamel, and perſume the Way: When 
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| Wien Birds afirudt heir! new beer Young to Oy, 
And ev'ry Morning paints aglorious Sky ; 
een Fre will wait to ſce Tou come 

| Tn Heatth again, unto Your native Home, | 

| And Pleaſure fill the Mind of ev'ry Gueſt, 

© To hear Your infant Store of Words increaſt. 


Au O, if Fate will ever Kindneſs ſhow, _ 
Or cer from me remove her angry Brow, , , 
To grant one eurneſt Wim that Wiſh ſhould be, 
To hear You tell fome pretty Tale to me! 

In ſuch like Speeches far more Pleaſure * 
Than thoſe of Tully, or Demoſtbenes: 


That Art o'er Nature never ſhall prevail; 
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For buman Judgment al ways turns the Soc... | | 


